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CHAPTER  XXI. 

An  Affecting  Story  continued, 

''  Two  days  had  only  elapsed,  after 
this  promise,  before  a  vessel  spoke  to 
us,  consigned  to  London.  The  terms 
of  my  passage  homeward  were  soon 
agreed  upon,  and  paid  for  by  the 
generous  Armstrong,  who  also  sup- 
plied me  with  a  small  sum  for  my 
present  emergency,  and  took  leave  of 
me   with  the  kindness  of  a  brother, 
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recommending  the  greatest  caution 
in  concealing  myself  from  Lord  So- 
mertown,  whose  determination  to 
destroy  me  could  not  be  doubted, 
and  who  would  now  have  double  rea- 
son to  wish  my  extermination.  I 
thanked  him,  and  promised  to  at- 
tend to  his  advice ;  I  therefore  pur- 
chased a  complete  sailor's  habit,  and 
thus  disguised  might  have  passed  my 
nearest  friend  without  suspicion. 

"  These  precautions  were,  how- 
ever, of  little  avail,  for  as  we  were 
sailing  with  a  fair  wind,  and  within 
a  few  leagues  of  our  native  land,  we 
were  attacked  and  captured  by  a 
French  Vessel,  of  suc.h  superior  forcc^. 
as  made  aJJ  resistance  on  our  side 
vain. 

"  My  story,  in  this,  presents  but 
little  variety.  A  prisoner,  uoaided 
by  money,  undistinguished  by  appa- 
rent   rank,    1    suffered   the   severest 


hardships ;  nor  could  I  procure  my 
exchange,  although  I  wrote  several 
letters  to  my  uncle,  Mr.  Hamilton, 
describing  my  situation,  and  entrea- 
ting his  assistance  :  to  these  letters  I 
received  no  answer,  and  four  tedious 
years  rolled  away  in  hopeless  capti- 
vity. At  length  two  of  my  fellow 
prisoners,  whose  fortunes  appeared 
as  desperate  as  mine,  proposed  to  me 
to  attempt  an  escape,  ,We  did  so, 
and  succeeded,  and  after  encoun- 
tering perils  that  would  have  dis- 
heartened minds  less  determined 
upon  emancipation,  we  landed  upon 
a  lonely  part  of  the  coast  of  Susfsex, 
having  been  several  days  bufFetting 
the  waves  in  an  open  boat,  without 
provision,  without  a  compass,  and 
in  momentary  danger  of  perishing 
from  hunger  and  fatigue,  if  we  even 
escaped  the  stormy  ocean. 
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The  joy  so  naturally  the  conse- 
quence of  such  an  escape,  was  con- 
siderably diminished  in  my  breast, 
by  the  dread  that  seized  me,  as  I 
reflected  upon  the  forlorn  state  in 
which  I  left  my  beloved  Emily,  when 
I  was  torn  from  my  native  land  by 
her  barbarous  uncle.  My  heart  died 
within  me  as  I  thought  upon  what 
she  might  have  suffered,  and  tears 
and  sighs  succeeded  to  the  effusions 
of  joy  that  broke  forth  at  my  first 
landing. 

"  My  fellow  sufferers  and  I  were 
relieved  from  the  pressure  of  our 
hunger  and  nakedness,  by  a  benevo  - 
lent  gentleman,  whose  hospitable 
mansion  received  us  for  one  night. 
This  amiable  man,  whose  vicinity  to 
the  seaside  exposed  him  to  frequent 
applications  from  shipwrecked  mari- 
ners,  was  the  greatest  philanthropist 
on  fiarth  ;  he  dedicated  the  chief  of 


his  fortune  to  the  relief  of  his  fellow 
creatures ;    and    always   kept  warm 
coarse  clothing  in  his  house,  to  be- 
stow upon  the  half-perished  creatures 
that  were  so  often  thrown  upon  his 
mercy    by    the   storm    and    tempest. 
Clad  in  a  complete  suit  of  this  com- 
fortable apparel,  and  supplied  with 
a  small  sum  for  my  present  necessi- 
ties, I  took  leave  the  next  morning 
of  my  benevolent  host,  and  pursued 
my  journey  towards  the  metropolis, 
so  much  disguised  in  my  appearance, 
that,    had    not   hardship    and    long 
suffering  already   altered  my  counte*. 
nance,  it  would  have  been  impossible 
for  any  one  to  recognise  me. 

"  AVhen  I  arrived  in  London  T  made 
several  enquiries  concerning  the  fami- 
ly of  Lord  Somertown,  but  could 
learn  nothing  more,  than  that  he 
was  in  good  health,  for  little  was 
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Jknowii  at  those  places  where  1  could 
yenture  to  enquire,  concerning  the 
interior  management  of  his  family.  I 
did  not  therefore  make  any  stay  in 
town,  but  hastened  to  reach  my  na- 
tive home,  not  doubting  that  I  should 
find  all  the  relief  I  stood  in  need  of 
as  soon  as  I  reached  my  reputed 
father's  house.  Alas!  how  miserably 
was  I  disappointed,  when  I  arrived 
there,  weary  and  almost  sinking  with 
fatigue  and  sorrow,  to  find  it  shut 
tip,  and  to  hear  the  heart-breaking 
intelligence  from  the  only  domestic 
that  inhabited  the  forlorn  pile,  that 
grief  for  the  lo'ss  of  his  only  son  had 
affected  Mr.  Hamilton's  health  and 
spirits  so  severely,  that  he  had  quitted 
England,  and  was  gone  to  reside  a- 
broad  entirely. 

*  "  I  hr.d  nearly  sunk  on  the  ground 
when  I  heard  the  cruel  ticnngs,  but 
fearful  of  making  a  discovery  of  my- 


«elf,  at  a  moment  when  concealment 
was  become  more  important  than 
ever;  I  commanded  my  emotions 
therefore,  and  enquired  whether  this 
little  mansion  was  still  inhabited  by 
the  same  person  that  occupied  it  five 
years  before  ;  the  servant  answered  in 
the  affirmative,  arid  1  bent  my  foot- 
steps hither.  Without  discovering 
myself,  I  enquired  of  my  faithiul 
servants  if  they  knew  what  tvas  be 
come  of  Mrs.  Bolton,  at  iirst  they 
hesitated,  but  Frankly n  happening 
to  look  earnestly  in  my  face,  uttered 
a  scream  and  exclaimed,  '  Good  Hea- 
vens! can  it  indeed  be  my  beloved 
master ;'  disguise  was  now  useless 
and  I  acknowledged  myself  to  him, 
intreating  him  to  be  prudent  and  not 
let  my  arrival  be  suspected  ;  he  pro- 
mised to  obey  my  commands,  and 
after  having  forced  me  to  take  some 
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refreshment^  he  satisfied  my  curiosity 
without  easing  my  heart. 

♦'  I  then  found  that  Mrs.  Bolton 
was  the  secret  inhabitant  of  Pember- 
ton  Abbey,  where  she  acted  the  part 
of  a  mother  to  my  beloved  child. 
*  Oh  shew  me  to  her/  said  1,  '  she  can 
tell  me  something  of  my  adored 
Emily,  M'hose  beauteous  image  I  am 
dying  to  embrace.' 

**  '  Alas!  alas!'  said  the  faithful 
Franklyn,  '  the  news  Mrs  Bolton  can 
tell  you  of  Lady  Emily  will  not  give 
you  pleasure,  would  to  God  yon 
were  never  to  hear  it.'  This  speech 
only  rendered  me  more  impatient  to 
hear  my  doom: — '  What  is  there,'  ex- 
claimed I  '  that  can  surpass  what  my 
own  terrified  imagination  now  sug- 
gests. To  be  brief,  I  was  introduced 
through  the  subterranean  passage  into 
the  Abbey,  and  left  in  one  of  its  deso- 
late   apartments,    whilst    Franklyn 
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went  to  prepare  Mrs.  Bolton  for  my 
recept  on. 

"  The  good  woman  came  to  me 
^I'ith  streaming  eyes,  and  spreading 
out  her  arms,  embraced  me  with  the 
affection  of  a  parent.  For  some  mi* 
nutes  her  sobs  choaked  her  utterance, 
but  as  soon  as  she  could  speak,  she  ex- 
claimed, '  Oh  !  my  freind,  you  have 
come    too  late   to  save  our  Emily  !* 

*  She  is  dead  then  !'  said  I,  sinking 
into   the  seat  that   stood  nearest  me. 

*  Oh  no,  she  is  not  dead,  death  would 
have  been  a  mercy  compared  to  the 
anguish  she  has  suffered/  '  Tell  me, 
oh  tell  me  the  worst,'  said  I,  '  my 
mind  is  prepared  for  horror/ 

"  '  Your  Emily  is  married  then,* 
answered  she,  whilst  a  torrent  of  tears 
burst  from  her  eyes.  '  She  is  married, 
or  rather  tyed,  to  a  tyrant  whose 
cruelty  no  sweetness  can  soften,  nc 
gentleness  subdue/ 
b5 
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*'  My    agony    was    now    without 
bounds,  and  for  several  minutes  I  was 
in   a  paroxysm  of  rage  and  distrac- 
tion :  At  first  view  of  my  unfortunate 
situation,  I    was   inclined   to    throw 
some  blame  on  Emily.     '  Ah  where,' 
exclaimed  I,  '  was  that  faith  so  often 
pledged    to    me,  that  loVe  which  she 
so  solemnly  had  vowed  should  never 
change  ?  Surely  had  they  existed  with 
their  wonted  firmness  no  threats,   no 
persuasions  could    have  induced  her 
to  renounce  me  !  she  would  have  pre- 
ferred death    to  such  an  infidelity  !' 
"  *  Blame   not  that   faultless  crea- 
ture,' replied  Mrs.   Bolton,  '  for  she 
is  a  martyr  to  the  most    exalted  vir- 
tue,   and  her  affection    for  vou,  her 
undying  tenderness  for  your  memory, 
could   not  be  more  strongly  proved 
than  by  the  action  that  made  her  the 
wife  of  Lord  Ballafjn.     She  had  been 
imposed  upon  by  an  account  of  your 
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death,  and  when  sunk  in  the  affliction 
that  belief  entailed  upon  her,  the 
preservation  of  the  dear  pledge  of 
jour  love  alone  couli  rouse  her  to 
any  regard  for  what  was  passing  in  a 
world  she  no  longer  wished  to  remain 
in  ;  but  for  the  sake  of  that  sweet 
innoc<^nt  ;  what  then  must  have  been 
her  agony,  when  she  was  informed  by 
her  cruel  uncle,  that  he  held  her 
darling  in  his  power,  and  that  a  com- 
pliance with  his  proposals,  and  im- 
plicit obedience  to  his  commands, 
could  alone  insure  its  safety.  The 
wretched  mother  listened  with  horror 
to  the  dreadful  alternative — the  dis- 
solution of  soul  and  body  could  not 
have  inflicted  a  severer  pang  than 
that  which  wrung  Iier  heart,  when 
obliged  to  choose  between  the  sen- 
tence of  death  for  her  infant  or  misery 
for  herself.  Maternal  tenderness  tri- 
umphed, and  the  lovely  victim  wa* 
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led  to  the  altar  in  mute  agony  to  seal 
her  wretched  doom,  and  complete  the 
triumph  of  diabolical  revenge. 

"  Before  the  inauspicious  nuptials, 
however,  she  insisted  upon  the  pos- 
session of  her  child,  which  was  ac- 
cordingly delivered  to  her,  and  by 
her  confided  to  my  care,  with  the 
most  solemn  injunction  to  conceal  it 
in  some  place  of  security  from  th« 
knowledge  of  Lord  Somertown,  whose 
vengeance  she  still  dreaded,  and  on 
whose  promises  she  could  place  no 
lehance:  My  knowledge  of  the  secret 
inlet  to  Pemberton  Abbey,  made  me 
choose  that  for  my  asylum,  and  Mr. 
Hamilton's  consent  being  obtained,  I 
retired  hither,  unsuspected  and  un- 
known ;  nor  has  it  ever  been  sup- 
posed, since  Mr.  Hamilton's  ab- 
sence, that  any  one  inhabited  that 
mansion,  excepting  the  servant  left 
to   take   care  of  it,  whose  supersli- 
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tious  fear  of  the  wing  I  inhabit  which 
is  reported  to  be  haunted  by  a  man 
dressed  in  complete  armour,  effectu- 
ally secures  me  from  any  interruption 
from  her.' 

"  Where  then  is  my  Emily/  cried 
I  in  a  tone  of  agony,  '  oh  tell  me 
where  she  is,  that  1  may  fly  and 
snatch  her  from  the  tyranny  she 
groans  under,  I  will  assert  my  right 
to  her,  although  legions  of  infernal 
beings  guarded  the  access  to  her  pri- 
son !' 

"  '  Immediately  after  her  nuptials/ 
replied  Mrs.  Bolton,  '  the  angelic 
sufferer  was  dragged  to  Ireland  by 
the  unfeeling  man  who  had  married 
her — there  she  has  been  immured  ever 
since  in  an  old  castle  beloi;ging  to  her 
tyrant,  without  even  the  consolation 
of  a  single  friend's  conversation  to  re- 
lieve the  tedium  of  captivity  ;  and 
duiing  the  space  of  three  long  years, 
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I  have  received  but  two  letters  from 
lier ;  the  la^t  contains  only  a  few 
lines,  and  arrived  a  few  days  ago  ;  it 
came  through  the  medium  of  Fiank- 
Ijn.'  Mrs.  Jjoltoii  took  the  letter  from 
her  pocket  bo(»k,  and  I  eagerly  snatch- 
ing it,  read  these  words  : — 

"  '  My  kind  Friend, 

'*  '  Accept  the  best  thanks  a  bro- 
ken heart  can  offer  for  the  care  you 
lake  of  nij-  treasure  ;  I  am  obliged  to 
withdraw  it  from  you  for  reasons  that 
1  dare  not  name  ;  fear  not  to  trust  it 
to  the  care  of  the  person  I  shall  send 
for  it,  who  will  tell  you  a  secret 
known  only  to  us  three,  and  thereby 
prove  her  identity/  "  E.  H, 
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CHAPTER    XXII. 

• 


The  Affectiyig  Story  concluded^ 

"  And  is  my  precious  child  gone 
then  ?''  said  \  "  shall  I  not  even  em- 
brace her." 

"  She  is  still  with  me/*  answered 
Mrs.  Bolton,  "  and  I  am  happy  you 
came  before  her  removal,  it  will  be  a 
great  satisfaction  to  me.*' — So  saying, 
the  worthy  woman  led  me  to  the  apart- 
ment that  contained  my  blooming 
treasure. 

"  1  will  not  dwell  upon  that  scene, 
the  emotions  excited  by  r»|^ture,  min- 
gled with  extreme  anguish,  were  too 
much  for  my  agitated  frame  and  de- 
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lirium,  was  the  consequence  for  seve- 
ral days,  Mrs.  Bolton  attended  me, 
with  scarcely  a  hope  of  my  recovery, 
at  length  however,  my  youth  trium- 
phed over  disease,  and  I  was  restored 
lo  health  of  body,  but  not  to  sanity 
of  mind ;  and  the  wild  project  of 
visiting  Ireland,  to  emancipate  my 
injured  Emily,  became  the  dai^ing 
object  of  my  every  wish,  and  the 
fixed  determination  of  my  soul. 

"  There  was  so  much  method  in  the 
madness  that  afflicted  me,  that  Mrs. 
Bolton,  was  not  aware  of  the  danger 
of  my  situation,  and  she  suffered  me 
to  depart  on  my  wild  expedition, 
v/ithout  opposition.  How  i  found 
my  way  to  Balafyn  Castle,  I  cannot 
now  tell,  but  certain  it  is  I  reached  it, 
notwithstanding-  the  thousand  diffi- 
culties that  Seemed  to  oppose  so  peri- 
lous an  undertaking. 
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*'  The  result  of  the  attempt,  how- 
ever, was  aaincreaseof  wretchedness^ 
Lord  Balafyn,  had  been  apprized  I 
believe  of  my  existence,  by  some 
strange  chance  ;  and  I  was  suspected 
as  soon  as  observed  to  loiter  near  the 
Castle ;  by  a  stratagem,  I  was  induced 
to  enter  its  walls,  and  by  its  base 
owner,  betrayed  into  the  hands  of 
ruffians,  who  conveyed  me  on  board 
a  ship  that  was  lying  at  a  neighbour- 
ing port,  waiting  to  receive  recruits 
for  the  West  Indiji  Service.  In  this 
receptacle  of  misery,  I  was  stowed 
down  in  the  hold  with  a  set  of  un- 
fortunate beings^  who  had  been  in- 
veigled, or  rather  kidnapped  by  the 
wretches  employed  to  procure  theni 
for  a  service,  no  man  would  enter  vo- 
luntarily. 

1  will  pass  over  all  the    suffering^ 
of  the  voyage.     Alas!  1  was  not  sen- 
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sible  to  all  their  poignancy,  for  men- 
tal imbecility  threw  its  friendly  cloud 
over  half  my  sorrows,  and  for  many 
weeks,  I  was  almost   unconscious  of 
my  existence. 

In  our  way  to  the  island  we  were 
bound  to,  our  vessel  touched  at .  Ja- 
maica, and  there  the  yellow  fever 
breaking  out  amongst  our  ship's  crew, 
we  were  landed  for  the  recovery  of 
our  health,  I  entered  the  hospital 
amongst  the  rest,  and  stretched  upon 
my  wretched  pallet,  was  expected 
hourly  to  expire. 

"An  English  gentleman,  of  large 
fortune,  who  resided  on  the  island, 
had  long  made  it  his  custom,  in  imi- 
tation of  the  benevolent  Howard,  to 
dedicate  not  only  his  fortune  but  his 
time,  to  the  divine  task  of  mitigating 
the  sufferings  of  his  fellow  creatures. 
He  visited  the  prisons,  the  hospitals, 
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in  short,  every  species  of  wretched- 
ness, and  no  fear  of  infection,  na 
considerations  of  personal  safety, 
couid,  for  an  instant,  impede  his 
beneficent  exertions. 

"  This  philanthropist,  this  friend  of 
the  human  race,  visited  my  forlorn 
pallet,  little  imagining  the  reward 
prepared  for  his  benevolence.  Yes, 
my  sweet  girl,  his  angelic  goodness 
was  rewarded,  for  in  the  person  of 
the  forsaken  sufferer,  he  had  visited 
from  motives  of  pure  humanity,  he 
found  a  Ion i> -lamented  and  still  \^w 
derly. beloved  nephew. 

It  was  my  worthy  uncle,  Mr.  Ha- 
milton, whose  godlike  charity  led 
him  to  my  succour,  when  the  lamp 
of  life  was  just  expiring,  and  my 
sufferings  and  w\y  wrong's  were  just 
sinking  into  the  vale  of  oblivion !  ! 
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**  The  tenderest  care,  the  most  un- 
remitting solicitude,  joined  to  a 
skill  in  the  treatment  of  the  disorder, 
rendered  superior  to  all  others  from 
the  wisdom  of  experience,  soon  con- 
quered my  bodily  indisposition  ;  but, 
alas  !  the  distemper  of  my  mind  lay 
dee  per- rooted,  and  long  very  long 
did  it  baffle  every  tender  effort  made 
by  my  more  than  father  for  my  res- 
toration . 

"At  length,  when  he  had  nearly 
relinquished  all  hopes  of  my  reco- 
very, my  reason  was  restored  to  me, 
and  1  had  the  inexpressible  delight  of 
once  more  embracing  my  truly  pa- 
ternal friend. 

''  Heavens,  what  a  scene  followed! 
It  is  impossible  to  paint  the  indigna- 
tion felt  by  Mr.  Hamilton,  whilst 
he  listened  to  the  recital  of  my 
wrongs.     Not  all  the  humanity  that 
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filled  his  worthy  heart,  could  pi'e- 
vent  him  from  wishing  to  bring  to 
condign  punishment  the  abandoned 
author  of  my  woes. 

"  He  made  immediate  preparations 
for  returning  to  England,  deter- 
mined to  lose  no  time  and  spare  no 
expence  in  order  to  expose  the  vil- 
lany  of  so  daring  an  outrage  upon 
the  safety  of  civilized  society.  But, 
alas  !  a  premature  death  put  an  end 
to  all  these  projects. 

"  My  dear  uncle  was  seized  with 
a  fever,  caught  by  his  too  close  at- 
tendance upon  one  of  the  unfortu- 
nate objects  of  his  bounty,  and  a 
few  days  terminated  his  valuable 
existence. 

*'  Before  he  expired,  liowever,  he 
secured  all  his  possessions  to  me,  and 
left  me  as  rich  and  as  wretched  as 
he  had  been  himself,  before  the  exe^f 
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cise  of  philahthropy  had  raised  him 
above  the  world  be  inhabited,  and 
fitted  him  for  a  better. 

''  A  relapse  into  my  former  malady 
was  the  consequence  of  the  grief  I 
felt  at  my  uncle's  death.  That  kind 
friend  had  foreseen  the  probability 
of  such  a  misfortune,  and  provided 
accordingly  for  my  safety,  and  the 
security  of  my  fortune  in  case  of  such 
an  event,  by  appointing  two  gentle- 
men my  trustees,  whose  integrity  he 
cauld  rely  upon.  They  fulfilled  his 
expectation  ;  and  by  their  humane 
attention  I  v/as  preserved  during 
three  melancholy  years,  from  the 
miserable  consequences  of  occasional 
insanity,  and,  at  length,  restored  to 
the  full  possession  of  my  senses,  and 
all  the  enjoyment  of  my  fortune  I 
could  now  hope  to  experience. 

'*  My  most  earnest  wish  was  now 
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to  return  to  England,  for  my  lace- 
rated heart  panted  to  enquire  after 
my  Emily  and  her  oflkpring'.  Mr. 
Barlowe,  cue  of  nu  irsfstees,  op- 
posed me,  liowevou  :*nd  entreated 
me  to  wait  u-'.:!  le  inquiries,  he 
had  set  on  foot  ^  .  tr  e  1o  the  objects 
of  my  anxiety,  should  be  replied  to. 
Alas!  the  result  of  tiiose  inquiries 
gave  the  death  blow  to  my  hopes. 
My  Emily,  I  found,  was  no  more ; 
her  beatitied  spirit  was  now  l>ecome 
an  inmate  of  the  Heaven  for  which 
her  sorrow  s  had  so  perfectly  prepared 
her,  and  my  lovely  infant,  Mrs, 
Bolton  wrote  me  word,  had  been 
conveyed  to  France,  by  the  lady  to 
whom  my  Emily  liad  contided  her, 
and  that,  notwithstanding  all  the  in- 
quiries  she  had  since  made  after  the 
sweet  innocent,  she  had  never  been 
able  to,  obtain  the  slightest  informa- 
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tion,  although  she  had  strictly  fol- 
lowed the  directions  given  her  by  the 
lady  who  took  her  lovely  charge 
from  her,  and  who  styled  herself 
Lady  Betty  Molyneaux.  '  As  no 
reason  was  ever  assigned  for  taking 
the  dear  child  from  my  care/  said 
Mrs.  Bolton,  in  her  letter,  '  I  think 
the  action  nev^r  could  be  the  free 
will  of  my  sweet  Emily  ;  she  would 
not  have  wounded  a  heart  so  truly, 
so  long  devoted  to  her  service,  with- 
out explaining  the  motives  of  such  a 
proceeding:  1  have  looked  at  both 
her  letters  on  the  subject  of  the 
child's  removal,  and  compared  them 
with  others  in  my  possession,  and 
every  time  I  examine  them  I  feel 
more  and  more  convinced  they  are 
forgeries/ 

"  '  From  this  belief  I  am  inclined 
to  fear  the  dear  child  is  fallen  into 
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the  hands  of  the  inexorable  enemy 
of  her  family.  But  you  can  travel, 
my  good  friend  ;  seek  her,  there- 
fore, in  France,  you  cannot  fail  of 
knowing  your  child  by  her  likeness 
to  her  mother. 

"  '  You  are  supposed  dead  by 
every  one.  Your  inquiries  cannot 
alarm  the  most  vigilant  suspicions. 
Go  and  prosper/ 

"I  followed  my  friend's  advice  ; 
but  without  success.  I  resided  seve- 
ral years  in  France  ;  travelling  from 
place  to  place,  still  cherishing  the 
hopes  of  finding  my  darling,  but 
still  meeting  disappointment. 

"  About  a  year  ago  I  returned  to 
Jamaica,  on  some  business  of  impor- 
tance, and  there  met  my  kind  friend, 
Mr.  Barlowe. 

"  In  speaking  to  him,  one  day,  on 
the  subject   next  my  heart,  I  dwelt 
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upon  the  fruitless  search  I  had  been 
making  after  my  lost  daughter.  He 
tlien  related  to  me  a  story  of  a  friend- 
less girl,  who  had  been  placed,  in  a 
nij'stferious  manner,  at  the  school 
where  his  daughter  had  been  edu- 
cated ;  and  the  description  lie  gave 
of  your  p*^rson,  age,  and  the  time  of 
yoTiT  being  placed  at  school,  cor- 
responded so  exactly  with  my  own 
narrative,  that  I  felt  assured  I  had 
found  the  long-lost  jewel. 

^'  I  hastened  to  England,  and 
found  my  hopes  confirmed,  by  Mrs. 
Bolton,  who  related  the  circumstance 
of  her  nocturnal  visit  to  yoirr  cham- 
ber !  soon  after  you  became  the />ro- 
ttge  of  your  near  relation,  Lady 
Ell^court. 

"  She  told  me  she  had  written  to 
me  on  the  subject,  during  my  stay  in 
France ;   by  some  chance,   however, 
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the  letter  had  never  reached  m«,  and 
thus  my  sorrows  bad  been  protracted. 
I  had  the  mortification  to  find  that 
Lady  Ellencourt  and  her  son  had  left 
England,  and  Mrs.  B<?lton  at  first 
imagined  you  had  accompanied  them. 
This  opinion  proved  erroneous  for  I 
soon  afterwards  found  you  in  Lon- 
don. 

*'   You   must    remember  our    first 
meeting." 

"  I  do,  indeed,"  replied  Fanny, 
"  and  the  strange  unaccountable  c^ 
motions  of  my  heart,  when  first  the 
sound  of  your  voice  etrnek  upon  my 
ear.  My  dear,  dear  father,''  conti- 
nued the  lovely  girl,  dropping  on 
her  knees  before  her  parent,  "  receive 
your  daughter's  fond  assurance  that 
every  moment  o£  lier  future  life 
shafll  be  devoted  to  you.  Oh  may 
Heaven,  in  its  infinite  mercy,  grant 
c  2 
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that  my  tender  assiduities  may  suc- 
ceed in  soothing  your  deep-felt  sor- 
rows, and  awaken  a  gleam  of  joy,  to 
gild  the  evening  of  your  day  !" 

Mr.  Hamilton  raised  his  daughter 
from  the  ground,  and  pressed  her  to 
his  bosom. 

"  Sweet  recompence  for  all  my 
sufferings,"  said  he,  "a  treasure 
richer  than  expression  can  impart  ! 
Ah  !  where  is  sorrow  if  thou  art 
mine?  or,  shall  1  murmur  at  aught 
that  is  withheld  whilst  thou  art  re- 
stored to  me  ?  I  have  but  little 
more  to  relate  of  my  story. 

"  As  soon  as  I  had  convinced  my- 
self that  you  were  indeed  my  daugh- 
ter, I  wrote  to  Lady  Ellincourt  upon 
the  subject,  and  received  the  kindest 
answer  possible.  Her  ladyship  en- 
treated mcy  however,  to  keep  the 
matter  secret,  until  her  return,  and 


29 


to  act  With  caution  respecting  Lord 
Somertown,  who,  though  advanced 
in  age,  has  not  grown  in  goodness. 
I  have  followed  her  ladyship's  advice, 
without  ever  losing  sight  of  my  dar- 
ling, whose  footsteps  have  been  close- 
ly watched  by  an  anxious  father, 
ever  since  he  was  so  happy  to  find 
her. 

*'  Lord  Somertown  does  not  sus- 
pect my  existence  ;  for  my  face  is  so 
much  altered  it  is  impossible  he 
should  recollect  me,  particularly  as  he 
supposes  me  dead  so  many  years  ago, 
for  the  report  of  my  having  died  of 
the  yellow  fever  had  been  carried  to 
Lord  Ba  lafyn,  by  the  Captain  to 
whose  care  he  consigned  me. 

"•  1  had,  one  evening,  the   pleasure 

of   terrifying    my    cruel    enemy,    by 

speaking,  in  my  own  voice,  close  at 

his  ear  some  words  that  struck  with 
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deep  remoYse  his  guilty  soul,  aiid 
made  him  shrink,  appalled  at  the 
dreadful  warning,  whilst  terror 
palsied  his  tottering  frame,  he  fell 
on  the  ground,  incapable  of  ascer- 
taining from  whence  the  voice 
tame ! 

"  I  had,  therefore,  plenty  of  time 
to  escape  ;  and  to  this  moment  he 
supposes  the  words  were  uttered 
by  some  supernatural  being. 

"  When,  therefore,  I  found  my 
precious  child  under  the  protection 
of  so  near  a  connection  of  her  bit- 
terest enemy,  I  determined  to  act 
with  the  most  scrupulous  circum- 
spection, and  to  forbear  making 
known  my  cl^im  until  the  return  of 
Lord  Ellencourt  and  his  amiable  mo- 
ther should  render  my  darling's  si- 
tuation secure,  during  the  time  ne- 
cessary for  the  investigation  that  is  to 
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restore  hey  ta  her  rights  ia  society  ; 
that  happy  iiK)nient  approaches,  for 
Lady  Elleacourt  is  expected  every 
day." 

"  I  know  it/'  said  Faniay,  "  inter- 
rupting her  father,  I  ha\e  received  a 
letter  from  her  own  dear  hand,  an- 
nouncing that  blessed  news/' 

"  Lord  Ellencourt,"  replied  ])Ir. 
Hamilton,  "  has  married  a  daughter 
of  Mr.  Barlowe,  ray  old  friend  and 
trustee;  and  in  her  person,  my  sweet 
girl  owns  another  sincere  friend/* 

*'  I  owe  to  Emily  Barlowe's  kind- 
ness,'* said  Fanny,  "  all  the  happiness 
I  now  enjoy,  for  her  bounty  saved  me 
from  the  cruel  fate,  Miss  Bridgeman 
had  destined  me  to,  I  should  certainly 
have  been  sent  to  the  workhouse,  but 
for  her  kind  iuteiference/' 

"  My  child  has   been  the  peculiar 
care  of  Providence,'*  answered  Mr. 
c  4 
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Hamilton,  "through  every  eventful 
period  of  her  life,  and  to  that  divine 
and  unerring  protection  do  I  still 
commend  her. 

"  May  the  seraph  that  watches  over 
innocence,  still  hover  near  to  keep 
my  darling,  until  her  fond  father  can 
acknowledge  her  to  the  world. 

"  I  must  now^  re-conduct  my  Fanny 
to  her  chamber,  for  the  ni^ht  wears 
apace  ;  and  although  the  interest  of 
my  story  has  kept  you  waking,  I  can 
plainly  see  the  traces  of  fatigue  upon 
your  countenance.  Return  to  your 
rest  my  child,  and  may  the  blessing 
of  a  father  seal  your  slumbers,  1  shall 
not  see  my  dear  girl,  again,  until  I 
come  to  claim  her,  for  1  am  going  to 
set  off  for  London  by  the  dawn  of 
day,  to  meet  the  Ellencourt's  on  their 
arrival,  and  to  arrange  matters  for 
the  important  changes  that  must  take 
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place  ;  iMrs.  Bolton  will  accompany 
me.  So  saying,  Mr.  Hamilton  embra- 
ced his  daughter,  who  then  clasped  her 
arms  round  Mrs.  Bolton's  neck,  and 
sobbed  her  adieu.^' 

"  What  shall  I  do  said  the  sweet 
girl,  with  ihenewlj  awakened  feelings 
of  my  agitated  heart  ?  How  conceal 
them  from  the  penetrating  ejes  of  Co- 
lonel Ross  ?  You  must  keep  in  mind,'^ 
replied  Mr.  Hamilton,  "that  he  is 
the  brother  of  Lord  Ballafyn,  and 
the  frie7id  of  the  cruel  persecutm*  of 
your  sainted  mother,  as  well  as  your 
fond  father's  bitterest  enemy.  Surely 
these  reflections  cannot  fail  of  pro- 
ducing the  necessary  caution." 

Mr.  Hamilton  now  ledlannyback 
by  the  same  way  she  had  come,  and 
having  seen  her  safe  through  the  mys- 
terious pannel,  bid  her  a  linal  adieu. 

It  was  in  vain  that  the  agitated  girl 
c;5 
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threw  herself  upon  her  bed,  sleep  un- 
der the  impressions  that  now  filled 
her  mind,  was  impossible  ;  and  morn- 
ing surprised  her,  before  she  had  closed 
her  eyes  for  a  single  instant.  She 
arose  therefore  from  her  pillow,  and 
employed  the  intermediate  time  be- 
tween that  and  breakfast,  in  remov- 
ing as  much  as  possible,  the  traces  of 
fatigue  and  weeping  from  her  couu- 
tenance.  She  succeeded  better  than 
she  expected,  and  descended  to  the 
breakfast  parlor,  w  ith  tolerable  com- 
posure, the  day  past  Avithout  any 
material  occurrence,  and  Fanny  re- 
tired at  an  early  hour  to  her  chamber, 
under  the  plea  of  a  bad  head-ache, 
that  she  might  renovaie  her  exhaust- 
ed spirits,  by  a  good  night's  rest. 
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CHAPTER    XXIIL 

Censter  nation. 

It  has  alveacly  been  observed,  that 
Fanny  inhabited  one  of  the  suite  of 
apartments  belonging  to  Lady  Ellen- 
court,  and  that  consequently  she  was 
a  considerable  distance  from  any  room 
that  was  occvtpied  ;  this  recollection 
had  been  a  consolation  to  her  whilst 
engaged  in  her  nocturnal  visit,  as 
her  absence  from  her  chamber  wa^ 
less  likely  to  be  discovered. 

On  the  morning  following  Fanny's 
earl 3^  retreat  to  her  pillow^  Lady 
Maria  Ross  was  surprised  at  her  not 
•appearing  at  breakfast,  although  the 
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usual  hour  was  long  past.  "I  can- 
not think  what  is  become  of  Fanny," 
said  her  ladyship  to  the  Colonel,  "  she 
is  never  so  late  as  this,  do  ring  and 
desire  the  servant  to  enquire  for  her. 
The  Colonel  rang  the  bell,  "  I  dare 
say,'*  said  he  carelessly,  "  she  is  gone  to 
take  a  romantic  stroll  this  tine  morn- 
ing. The  girl's  head  is  half-turned 
I  believe  with  some  lover;  when  the 
servant  appeared,  desire  my  woman 
to  enquire  for  Miss  Fanny,"  said  Lady 
Maria,  "  and  tell  her  that  breakfast 
waits."  The  servant  presently  return- 
ed, '  Miss  Fanny's  door  is  fastened,' 
said  he, '  and  Mrs.  Brown  cannot  make 
her  hear,'  "  Lady  Maria  started  up 
from  the  table,  the  dear  girl  is  ill," 
exclaimed  she,  "  and  1  am  to  blame 
for  suffering  her  to  sleep  in  that  de- 
solate  part  of  the  house.  So  saying, 
Lady    Maria  made   immediately   to 
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Fanny's  apartments,  followed  by 
Colonel  Ross,  and  the  servants  on 
whose  countenances  were  impressed, 
the  most  lively  symptoms  of  terror/' 

"  Lady  Maria  called  aloud  upon 
the  name  of  her  young  friend,  but 
without  reciving  any  answer.  Let 
the  door  be  immediately  forced,"  ex- 
claimed her  ladyship,  ''some  fatal 
accident  has  befallen  my  beloved 
Fanny ;"  Colonel  Ross  smiled,  *'  she  is 
gone  to  take  a  walk  I  dare  say,'*  said 
he  sarcastically,  "  such  sentimental 
ladies  love  rambling  of  a  morning," 
''  but  why  then  should  her  door  be 
fast,"  enquired  her  ladyship,  "  oh  ! 
she  has  locked  it  to  conceal  some  half 
finished  love  ditty,"  answered  the  Co- 
lonel, "  depend  upon  it  all  this  fright 
is  for  nothing." 

Lady  iMaria  paid   but  little  atten- 
tion lo  what   her  husband  said,  and 
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the  proper  implements  being  brought 
the  door  was  broken  open;  but  what 
was  the  consternation  of  all  present, 
when,  upon  entering  the  chamber,  it 
was  found  empty,  and  from  the  state 
of  the  bed  it  was  evident  that  Fanny 
had  never  been  into  it.  Several 
things  laj  scattered  about  the  apart- 
ment in  confusion,  and  on  the  ground 
lay  one  of  the  bracelets  she  had  worn 
the  preceding  evening  ;  Lady  Maria 
picked  it  up,  tlie  clasp  was  bent  as  if 
a  heavy  foot  had  trodden  upon  it, 
and  crushed  it.  "  The  dear  girl  has 
be«n  forcibly  dragged  away,"  said 
her  terrified  friend,  as  she  examined 
the  bracelet.  Alas !  my  dear  Fanny, 
what  may  have  been  your  sufferings 
when  you  dropped  this.' 

"  W  hat  romance  has  your  ladyship 
been  reading  lately  ?"  said  the  Colo- 
lie},  *•  affeeting  to   laugh,  though  it 
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wag  evident  he  was  much  agitated. 
If  the  girl  is  gone,  depend  upon  it 
she  went  willingli/.  For  Heaven's 
sake  who  do  you  think  would  take 
the  trouble  of  dragging  her  away 
against  her  will  ? 

*'  But,  for  my  part,  I  cannot  ima- 
gine how  she  got  away,  unless,  in- 
deed, it  be  by  the  window  ;  for  you 
see  the  other  door  is  fastened  on  the 
inside/' 

"  The  window  would  then  have 
been  open,"  said  Lady  Maria,  "  so 
that  conjecture  must  be  errone- 
ous." On  examining  Fanny's  draw- 
ers, it  appeared  plain  that  several 
articles  of  her  apparel  had  been  taken 
out  of  them  with  apparent  hurry,  for 
those  left  within  were  rumpled  and 
displaced.  A  small  black  trunk  too, 
that  used  to  stand  in  the  room,  was 
missing,  and  from  all  these  circum- 
stances,  it  was  evident  that  Fanny 
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5vas  gone,  and  had  taken  some  clothes 
with  her,  aiid  by  that  it  appeared 
that  .she  was  not  unwilling  to  go,  or 
she  would  not  have  made  provision  for 
her  flight.  But  whither^  or  how  she 
was  gone,  it  was  impossible  to  con- 
jecture, although  every  one's  mind 
suggested  something,  either  probable 
or  improbable,  to  account  for  her 
strange  disappearance.  Amongst  the 
servants,  it  Avas  confidently  believed, 
that  she  had  been  spirited  away 
by  some  supernatural  power;  and  a 
thousand  stories  were  reported  of 
ghosts  and  goblins  that  had  formerly 
been  said  to  haunt  Pember  ton- 
Abbey.  Nor  was  the  circumstance 
of  Fanny's  terror,  on  the  night  she 
was  visited  by  Mrs.  Bolton,  forgotten 
amongst  the  relation  of  wonders.  The 
servants  all  agreed  that  the  ghost 
had  then  visited  the  child  as  a  token 
that  it  meant  to  fetch  her  away  as 


41 


soon  as  she  should  be  grown  to  wo- 
man's estate  ;  and  before  the  shades 
of  evening'  had  gathered  round  them, 
the  impression  of  self-created  terror 
was  s(j  strong  upon  their  minds,  that 
none  of  them  would  venture  to  go 
singly  into  any  part  of  the  house/' 

Lady  Maria's  terror  was  not  in- 
ferior to  that  which  dismayed  her 
servants,  although  she  felt  no  belief 
that  Fanny  had  been  torn  from  her 
by  any  supernatural  agency.  The 
fate  of  one  she  loved  so  tenderly,  thus 
strongly  involved  in  mystery,  filled 
her  amiable  heart  with  anguish,  end 
she  wept  incessantly,  without  being 
able  to  conjecture  what  could  be- 
come of  her,  or  to  suggest  any  pro- 
bable means  of  recovering  her. 

"  There  appeared  no  probable,  nor, 
indeed,  possible  means  of  her  having 
left  her  room,  as  both  the  doors 
were  fastened  on  the  inside,  unless, 


iudeed,  tbi^re  were  same  secret  «&• 
trainee  to  the  cbanibcr  ;  an  idea  whkU 
tUe  lately  revived  story  of  tke  boc- 
turnal  visit  Fanny  had  received,  io 
that  same  apartment,  when  a  child, 
seemed  certainly  to  warrant. 

"  The  examination  of  the  wain- 
scot, however,  by  tbe  best  carpenter 
they  could  procure,  turned  out  just 
the  same  as  a  former  one  had  done, 
when  resorted  to  by  Lady  Ellencourt, 
to  elucidate  the  mystery  that  at  that 
time  filled  Pemberton-Abbey  with 
dismay." 

The  Colonel,  during  the  whole  of 
the  bustle,  affected  the  utmost  un- 
concern, "  The  girl  is  so  artful,** 
said  he,  "  that  I  am  not  surprised  at 
any  contrivance  of  hers  to  throw  an 
air  of  mystery  over  her  departure. 
She  has  run  away  with  some  of  her 
gallants ;  and,  no  doubt,  imagines 
her  story  will  make  a  fine  noveU  bye 


43 


and  bje,  when  the  miracle  of  ber 
having  been  conveyed  away  through 
the  kei^-hohy  comes  to  be  added  to  it. 
That  adventurer,  who  calls  himself 
Hamilton,  has  been  seen  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood within  these  few  days;  and, 
you  may  depend  upon  it,  she  is  gone 
with  him,  for  she  was  stark  mad 
about  him  before  we  left  London/' 

"  And  will  you  not  send  to  trace 
the  fugitives?"  asked  Lady  Maria, 
*'  or,  at  least,  to  ascertain  whether 
Fanny  is,  indeed^  jjone  willingly]*' 

"  Not  I,  indeed,"  answeied  the 
Colonel.  "  Girls,  such  as  Fanny, 
are  not  so  scarce,  that  men  need  risk 
their  lives  to  obtain  them.  She  went 
willingli/y  or  she  would  not  have  gone 
at  all,  and  therefore  I  deem  her  not 
worth  seeking  after." 

Lady  Maria  was  deeply  hurt  at 
her  husband's  apparent  apathy,  and 
although  she  could  not  make  him  do 
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what  he  ought  to  have  done,  for  the 
recovery  of  her  favorite  friend  ;  she 
secretly  employedseveralof  her  neigh- 
bouring farmers,  to  make  diligent 
search  for  her  beloved  Fanny.  These 
enquiries,  though  made  with  the  sin- 
cerest  wish  to  succeed,  were  however 
fruitless,  not  the  smallest  light  could 
be  thrown  upon  the  subject,  and  a 
whole  week  elapsed,  without  Lady 
Maria  being  able  to  obtain  the  smallest 
atom  of  intelligence. 

In  the  mean  time,  Colonel  Ross 
was  making  preparations  for  his  de- 
parture for  Ireland,  to  which  place 
he  now  expressed  himself  very  impa- 
tient to  set  out,  and  although  he  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Lord  Ellencourt, 
announcing  his  arrival  in  London, 
and  his  intention  of  visiting  Pember- 
ton  Abbey,  in  the  course  of  two  days  ; 
the  Colonel  refused  to  stay  to  receive 
his  lordship,  but  set  off  on  his  jour- 
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ney,  the  very  day  Lord  Ellencourt 
was  expected,  leaving  an  apology 
with  Lady  Maria,  for  his  friend ;  al- 
ledging^s  an  excuse,  that  he  had  re- 
ceived a  very  urgent  letter  from  Lord 
Ballafyn,  to  request  his  immediate 
presence  in  Ireland. 

In  a  few  hours  after  Colonel  Ross's 
departure.  Lord  Ellencourt  arrived 
at  Pemberton  Abbey.  Feeble  in- 
deed, would  be  any  attempt  of  mine, 
to  describe  the  rage  and  distraction 
that  seized  his  lordship,  when  he  heard 
the  fatal  tale  of  Fanny's  disappear- 
ance ;  Lady  Maria  was  perfectly 
terrified  at  his  violence. 

As  soon  as  he  would  permit  her  to 
speak,  she  mentioned  Colonel  Ross's 
supposition,  that  Fanny  had  been 
taken  away  by  Mr.  Hamilton.  "It 
is  false,''  exclaimed  Lord  Ellencourt, 
"  it  is  ba  ely  false,  and  Ross  knows 
it  is  so.     I  saw  Mr.  Hamilton yester- 
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daj,  in  London,  and  I  am  the  bearer 
of  a  letter  from  him,  to  his  daughter ; 
for  such  is  the  unfortunate  Fanny,  to 
that  amiable  man." 

"No,  no,"  continued  his  lordship, 
'*  mot  heeding  the  astonishment  he 
saw  pourtrayed  upon  Lady  Maria's 
features,  no,  no,  if  she  be  spirited 
away,  it  is  by  the'  vile  Somertown, 
or  some  of  his  miscreants,  and  by 
Colonel  "Ross's  sang-froid  in  thisdread- 
fial  affair,  I  su&pect  he  knows  some- 
thing of  the  plot,  but  b}^  heaven's 
they  shall  soon  know  that  they  have 
ix)used  a  lion^  when  they  angered  me, 
and  I  will  make  them  produce  my 
Fanny,  or  by  heaven's  1  will  shoot 
ev«ry  mother's  son  of  them.  I  will 
imi»ediatcly  return  to  London,  and 
set  on  ioot  a  search,  sball  find  the 
lost  jewel,  if  they  have  hid  her  at 
the  antipodes '^ 

it  was  in  vain  that  Lady  Maria  en- 
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deavoured  to  persuade  Lord  Ellen- 
court  to  take  any  refreshment,  he 
would  not  hear  of  it.  He  just  took 
a  survey  of  poor  Fanny's  forsaken 
apartment,  made  a  cursory  examina- 
tion of  the  servants,  and  jumping 
into  his  carriage,  he  returned  full 
speed  to  London,  leaving  poor  Lady 
Maria  overwhelmed  with  grief,  terror ^ 
and  ai>tonishi»ent. 


48 


CHAPTER    XXIV, 


JElucidatio7i» 

It  is  now  time  to  return  to  Fanny, 
whose  disappearanc  from  Pemberton 
Abbey,  must  have  excited  the  readers 
curiosity,  and  perhaps  some  degree 
of  sympathy. 

On  the  night  this  mysterious  cir- 
cumstance occurred,  it  has  already 
been  said  that  Fanny  fatigued  by  the 
preceding  night's  watching,  had  re- 
tired early  to  her  chamber  to  seek  the 
repose,  sl»e  stood  so  much  in  need  of. 
It  was  Fanny's  invariable  custom  on 
entering  her  apartment  for  the  night, 
to  offer  up  her  prayer  and  thanks- 
givings to   her  maker.     Whilst  em- 
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plojed  in  this  sacred  duty,   she  was 
startled  by  the  creaking  of  the  mys- 
terious pannel,  and  rising  from  her 
kneeling  posture,    was   surprised   to 
see  it  partly  open.  Yet  notwithstand- 
ing her  surprise,  she  was  not  alarmed 
as  she  concluded  that  her  father  had 
forgotten  something  he  wished  to  men- 
tion to  her,  and    had  commissioned 
Mrs.  Bolton  to  acquaint  her  with  it. 
She  drew  near  the  opening,  therefore, 
without  apprehension,  for   she    ima^ 
gined  that   Mrs.  Bolton  not  being  so 
fstrong  as  her  father,  found  some  dif- 
ficulty   in   removing  the  barrier  that 
opposed    her   entrance,    and    Fanny 
put  out  her  hand  to  assist  her.     What 
then  was  her  terror  and  dismay',  when 
she  saw  two  horrid  looking  men,  enter 
at  the  aperture,  and  imuK  *!inteiy  felt 
herself  seized  by  llieni,  and  a   hand- 
kerchief tiedo\er  her  mouth,  to  pre- 
VOL.   ly.  D 


50 


vent  her  from  giving  utterance  to  her 
fears. 

Come  Miss,  said  one  of  the  wretches, 
as  youare  so  fond  of  midnight  vagaries, 
fegs^  you  shall  haVe  enough  of  them. 
I  suppose  you  thought  yourself  mighty 
cunning,  but  you  see  there  are  some 
folks  as  cunning  as  you.  Struggling 
and  almost  dying  in  the  rude  grasp 
that  held  her, Fanny  had  still  resolution 
enough  lo  keep  herself  from  fainting, 
and  by  a  strenuous  effort,  succeeded 
at  length  in  removing  the  handkerchief 
from  her  mouth,  sufficiently  to  ask 
what  they  intended  to  do  with  her. 
"  Oh,  you  are  only  a  going  a  little 
journey  with  your  old  beau,"  replied 
one  of  the  men,  laughing,  "  where'« 
the  trunk?"  continued  he  turning 
to  his  comrade,  '*did  not  Mabel  say 
she  had  packed  it  up?"  *'yes,yes,"  re- 
plied the  other  ruffian,  ''  it  stands  in 
yonder  corner:  if  you  will   take  the 
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young   gentlewoman   down,    I    will 
bring  the  trunk/' 

At  these  words  the  other  man  seized 
Fanny  in  his  arms,  and  was  taki ug- 
lier through  the  pannel,  when  by  a 
dexterous  struggle  she  got  from  him, 
and  running  towards  the  window,  be- 
gan screaming  aloud.  This  lasted 
only  for  an  instant,  for  she  was  imme- 
diately seized,  and  the  handkerchief 
placed  in  such  a  jnanner  over  her 
mouth,  that  she  found  it  impossible 
to  remove  it.  "You  oblige  us  to  be 
rough  with  you  Miss,"  said  one  of 
the  men,  ''  so  if  you  don't  like  it, 
you  may  thank  yourself  for  it." 

She  was  nt)w^  wholly  overcome  by 
terror,  and  was  carried  along  the  nar- 
row passage  through  which  she  had 
passed  the'  night  before  into  the  house, 
where  slie  had  been  acknowledged 
by  her  father,  without  making  an  at- 
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^eoipl  to  escape  from  her  persecutars, 
or  even  uttering  a  groaa.  When  she 
arrive(l  at  the  apartment  where  she^ 
had  listened  to  Mr.  Hamilton's  inte- 
resting narrative,  she  was  met  by  an 
elderly  woman,  who  reprimanded 
the  men  for  the  violence  they  seemed 
to  have  used  towards  their  charge. 
''  Well,  then  why  did  she  not  come 
along  quietly,"  said  one  of  the  men, 
"  she  might  have  seen  it  was  of  no 
use  to  try  her  strength  with  us,  but 
you  may  do  as  you  "please  with  her 
now,  for  nobody  can  hear  her  in 
this  place,  let  her  bawl  ever  so. 

The  woman  now  removed  the  hand- 
kerchief, and  seating  Fanny  on  achair, 
endeavoured  to  soothe  her,  whilst  the 
men  returned  to  her  forsaken  apart- 
ment to  fetch  the  little  trunk,  which 
had  been  prepared  by  the  woman  for 
her  departure,  and  which  contained 
a  sufficient  change  of  linen,  &c.  for 


the  joiirtiey  she  Was  about  to  take  ; 
these  things  had  been  taken  from 
Fanny's  drawers,  by  the  woman  these 
men  called  Mabel,  and  whom  Fanny 
rightly  supposed  to  be  the  person 
Mr.  Hamilton  had  said,  was  formerly 
a  servant  of  his,  and  who  had  beeft 
placed  there  at  the  commencement  of 
his  unfortunate  marriage,  in  order  to 
facilitate  the  meetings  between  him- 
self and  the  ill-fated  Emily. 

Fanny  vainly  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade the  woman  to  sutfer  her  to  es- 
cape. She  was  inexorable  to  all  her 
entreaties ;  when  the  poor  girl  found 
her  eloquence  unavailing  to  prevail 
with  her  gaoler,  to  restore  her  to  free- 
dom ;  she  then  strove  to  penetrate 
the  cause  of  her  detention.  "  Fot 
what  i*eason,"  said  the  weeping  girl, 
"am  1  deprived  of  my  liberty  ?  who 
is  it  that  til  us  cruelly  tears  me  from 
d3 
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the  asylum  that  protecled  me,  surely 
Mr.  Hamiltoncannot  bean  impostor/' 
"Whether  he  is  or  no,  it  is  most 
like  you  will  never  see  him  again,*' 
replied  the  woman,  "  sodont  let  that 
trouble  you  ;  the  person  who  removes 
you,  does  it  out  of  pure  kindness  to 
save  you  from  a  worse  fate.  You  are 
going  a  little  journey,  and  it  will  be 
your  own  fault  if  you  dont  make  your 
fortune.  But  here  comes  Robin  and 
Franklyn,  so  hold  your  tongue,  orft 
will  be^  the  worse  for  you  ;  the  men 
now  entered  ihe  room,  and  one  of 
them  declared  that  the  carriage  was 
come.  Poor  Fanny  was  obliged  to 
submit  to  have  the  bandage  re- placed 
over  her  mouth,  and  being  wrapt  in 
a  large  cloak,  she  was  conveyed  to 
a  post  chaise  that  was  in  waiting  at 
the  door  of  the  house.  More  dead 
than  alive,  the  poor  victim  w  as  lifted 
into  it  by  the   men,    but    unable  i^ 
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keep  her  seat,  she  dropped  apparently 
senseless  on  the  bottom  of  the  car- 
riage. "  Come  Mabel/'  cried  one  of 
the  men,  "you  had  better  get  into 
the  chaise,  and  support  the  poor  girl 
in  your  arms,  she  will  die  else  before 
she  reaches  the  water,  and  then  you 
know  the  Colonel  will  blow  us  to  the 
old  one. 

.  The  woman  obeyed  the  injunction, 
charging  her  husband  to  take  care  of 
•'the  house.  ''Ay,  aye,"'  replied  he, 
"  never  you  fear,^the  house  is  well 
able  to  take  care  of  itself." 

Although  Fanny  was  incapable  of 
speaking  or  moving,  she  heard  every 
word  that  was  spoken  ;  and  when  the 
Colonel's  name  struck  her  ear,  her 
heart  died  within  her,  for  she  did  not 
doubt  but  that  the  violence  she  was 
suffering,  originated  in  Lord  Somer- 
town's  malice  ;  and  the  recollection 
of  the  note  she  had  lost  so  unaccount- 
D  4 
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ably,  and  which  she  had  forgotten  to 
mention  to  Mr.  Hamilton,  made  her 
imagine  that  the  secret  of  that  gen- 
tleman's  existence  was  discovered  by 
iis   inveterate   foe. 

The  agonizing  fear  this  idea  crea- 
ted, was  too  much  for  poor  Fanny  to 
support,  and  dropping  her  head  up- 
on Mabel's  shoulder,  she  fainted 
away. 

The  woman,  whose  heart  was  not 
quite  obdurate,  although  she  had 
been  seduced  for  the  sake  of  a  large 
sum  of  money,  which  had  been  pro- 
mised her,  to  lend  her  aid  to  this 
cruel  violence,  felt  herself  seriously 
alarmed,  and  called  to  the  drivers  of 
the  carriage  to  stop,  that  she  mi^ht 
make  some  effort  to  revive  her  unfor- 
tunate companion  ;  but  no  attention 
was  paid  to  her  entreaties,  and  when 
she  exalted  her  voice  in  order  to 
make  herself  better  heard,  her  hus- 
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band,  who  was  on  horsebacli,  rode  Up 
to  the  carriage,  and  threatened  her 
with  his  horsewhip,  if  she  did  not 
hold  her  tongue. 

By  this  time  Fanny  had  revived? 
and  finding  bj  Mabel's  lamentations, 
that  she  had  awakened  some  i&jmpa- 
thy  in  her  bosom,  she  began  implor- 
ing her  to  inform  her  whither  her 
persecutors     were     conveying      hei*. 

"  Did  not  I  hear  somethitig  about 
accompanying  me  to  the  water  ?"  said 
the  trembling  girl.  **  Surely  they 
are  not  going  to  send  me  out  of  Eng- 
land/' And  as  she  spoke  she  thought 
upon  Mr.  Hamilton's  narrative, 
where  he  described  what  he  had  suf- 
fered on  a  similar  occasion,  when 
sent  on  board  a  vessel  by  Lord  Som- 
crtown. 

"  Lord  bless  your  poor  heart,"  te- 
plied  Mabel,  "  you  must  not  frighten 
yourself  so,  that's  what  you  must  not, 
i>  6 
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else  I  am  certain  sure  you  will  not 
live  to  go  any  where.  And  if  so  be 
you  are  to  be  taken  over  sea,  yoa 
may  depend  upon  it,  great  care  will 
be  taken  of  you,  and  you  will  be  a 
great  Lady,  and  very  happy,  or  it 
must  be  your  own  fault  ;  for  the  Col. 
said,  as  how,  that  if  a  hair  of  your 
head  was  hurt,  he  would  be  the  death 
of  the  person  that  injured  you  ;  and, 
indeed,  Miss,  /would  not  have  had 
any  thing  to  do  with  the  conspiration, 
if  I  had  not  knowed  that  you  was  not 
to  he  hurtedf' 

"You  seem  to  pity  me,"  said  Fan- 
ny, "  I  hope,  therefore,  wherever  I 
am  going,  that  you  will  accompany 
me." 

''  I  shall  go  with  you  to  the  water- 
side, 1  dare  say.  Miss,  but  no  far- 
ther." 

''  And  where  am  I  going  to  then?" 
said  Fanny. 
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*'  Oh  lauke,  Miss,  I  must  not  tell 
joii,  if  1  knoiced,  for  Fraiiklyn  would 
kill  me  ;  but  I  do  not  know^  I  only 
guesses — 

"Tlien,"  interrupted  Fanny,  "  there 
can  sure  be  no  harm  in  guessing.'' 

"  Well,  if  you  won'^t  tell  that  jou 
know,  Miss,  1  will  just  whisper  what 
I  suspect.  I  fancy  you  be  going  to 
Ireland." 

*'  To  Ireland  !''  ejaculated  Fann3^ 

"There  now.  Miss,  you  talk. so 
loud,  Frauklyn  will  hear  you,  and 
then  he  will  kill  me,  as  sure  as  a 
gun." 

"  I  will  be  more  cautious,"  said 
Fanny,  lowering  her  voice ;  "  but 
what  can  they  be  taking  me  to  I  re- 
land  fori' ' 

''  Oh  dear,  I  am  sure  that  is  more 
than  1  can  tell,  answered  Mabel ;  *'  I 
wish  they  had  let  you  stay  where 
you  was  ;  but  they  know  their  own 
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business,  I  suppose  ;  though,  1  am 
sure,  I  be  frightened  out  of  my  wits, 
between  one  thing  and  t'other/' 

"  Pray  do  ask  your  husband  to 
let  3  ou  go  with  me,"  said  Fanny  ; 
"  I  shall  think  myself  safe  if  they  do 
not  take  you  from  me." 

**  Dear  heart,  Miss,  I  dare  not  ask 
ask  no  such  thing,"  answered  the 
woman,  **  for  my  husband  is  the 
most  snappish  est  man  as  ever  you 
seed  in  your  life,  and  would  not  mind 
more  than  nothing  at  all,  giving  me 
SI  black  eye,  or  any  other  bruise,  if 
I  was  to  go  about  to  circumvent 
him." 

*'  I  must  submit  to  my  fate,  then," 
«aid  Fanny,  sighing,  "  for,  I  am  sure, 
I  should  not  be  the  occasion  of  suf- 
fering to  any  one,  if  I  could  avoid  it, 
for  all  the  world." 

Fanny  now  thrcr  herself  back  in 
ik«  carriage,  and  sunk  into  a  silent 
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reverie.  Fatigue,  and  excessive  weep- 
ing, somi  converted  that  reverie  into 
a  slumber,  and  she  awoke  not  until 
the  chaise  stopped  for  refreshment 
and  change  of  horses,  at  a  lone  house 
upon  a  dreary  common.  Day  was 
just  peeping  through  the  eastern  sky, 
and  gave  light  enough  to  shew  to  the 
unhappy  Tanny  the  hopelessness  of 
her  situation. 

The  two  men  who  had  torn 
her  from  her  chamber,  kept  close 
watch  by  the  carriage,  whilst  the 
horses  were  changed,  and  took  espe- 
cial care  that  the  few  persons  who 
were  up  at  the  little  inn  where  they 
had  halted,  should  not  approach  near 
enough  the  chaise  to  cortverse  with 
Fanny,  had  she  been  inclined  to  call 
to  them  for  succour. 

One  of  the  men  pulled  a  little 
basket  from  the  boot,  and  took  from 
it  a  bottle  of  wine,   and  a  parcel  of 
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cake,  part  of  which  he  offered  respect- 
fully to  Fanny.  At  first  she  refused 
to  touch  it ;  but,  on  Mabers  declar- 
ing that  she  would  im-mediately  quit 
her,  unless  she  consented  to  take 
some  refreshment,  poor  Fanny  sub- 
mitted, and  swdllowed  half  a  glass  of 
wine,  and  eat  a  small  biscuit. 
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CHAPTER    XXV. 


The  Hibernian, 

Poor  Fanny's  dreary  journey  conti- 
nued through  the  whole  of  the  ensu- 
ing day,  only  stopping  for  change  of 
horses,  which  were  found  at  some 
lone  place  waiting  for  the  approach 
of  the  chaise,  which  kept  its  way 
through  bye  lanes,  and  trackless 
wastes,  avoiding  cautiously  every 
habitation. 

Fanny,  who  now  gave  herself  up 
for  lost,  sunk  into  a  state  of  apathy, 
which  almost  rendered  her  callous  to 
the  misery  of  her  situation,  and  she 
remained   perfectly    passive    by   the 
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side  of  Mabel,  who,  overcome  by  fa- 
tigue, had  fallen  into  a  profound 
slumber. 

They  continued  travelling  long  af- 
ter night  had  set  in  ;  and  the  dark- 
ness that  now  enveloped  every  ob- 
ject, prevented  1  anny  from  distin- 
guishing the  country  she  was  passing 
.through.  At  lengrh  the  carriage 
stopped,  and  the  hollow-sounding 
wind  that  then  struck  her  ear,  ac- 
companied by  the  loud  dashing  of 
water,  convinced  the  unliappy  ^uf- 
ferer  that  she  was  near  the  sea. 

A  new  agony  of  terror  now  per- 
vaded her  soul,  ai  d  roused  her  from 
the  torpor  which  had  seized  her  ;  and 
when  the  man  m  horn  Mabel  called 
Fraiiklyn,  approached  the  chaise  and 
Opened  the  door  of  it,  Fanny  scream- 
ed aloud,  and,  clasping  her  arms 
round  Mabel's  neck,  implored  her  not 
to  leave  her. 
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The  woman,  who  was  just  awak- 
ened from  her  nap,  was  terrified  at 
Fanny's  violence,  and  began  weeping 
excessively,  and  promising  that  she 
would  not  leave  her. 

"Here's  a  fine  to-do!''  exclaimed 
the  ruffian,  taking  Fanny  in  his 
arms,  and  lifting  her,  in  spite  of  her 
struggles,  from  the  chaise.  He  was 
soon,  however,  obliged  to  alter  his 
behaviour  ;  for  the  terror  occasioned 
by  his  violence,  so  completely  over- 
powered Fanny,  that  she  sunk  life- 
less on  the  ground,  and  he  and  every 
other  person  present,  believed  that 
she  had,  indeed,  breathed  her  last, 

"  Let  us  make  haste  and  get  her  on 
board,"  said  Frankly n,  *'  and  then 
we  can  swear  she  died  of  sea-sick- 
ness." 

"  No,  that  you  sha'n't,"  exclaimed 
Mabel ;  "•  for  1  vow  1  will  botray  you 
if  you  do  not  directly  get  some  help 
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for  this  poor  dear  lamb.  Til  tell  the 
Colonel  it  was  your  ill  usage  killed 
her/' 

'*  Don't  you  know,  Mrs.  Chatter- 
box," answered  her  husband,  "  that 
i/ou  may   be   silenced  before  you  ex- 
pect it ;  so  don't  let  me  have  any  o^ 
your  threats." 

But  although  he  carried  such  an 
air  of  bravado  with  his  wife,  he  was 
dreadfully  alarmed  lest  she  poor  vic- 
tim had  sunk  under  her  sufferings, 
and  calling  the  other  men  to  assist 
him,  they  conveyed  Fanny  into  a 
little  cottage  belonging  to  the  fisher- 
man in  whose  ski  if  they  were  going 
to  embark  their  hapless  charge. 

Several  hours  elapsed  before  Fanny 
shewed  the  least  symptom  of  reco- 
very ;  at  length,  by  the  tender  assi- 
duities of  x\i-abel  and  the  fisherman's 
wife,  she  slowly  revived  ;  and  having 
been  persuaded   to    swallow  a  little 
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wine   aad   water,   she    was    able   to 
speak. 

The  first  question  she  asked,  was, 
whether  Mabel  would  stay  with  her  ? 
The  woman  assured  her,  with  tears, 
that  she  would,  and  intreated  her  to 
try  to  take  a  little  rest,  pledging,  at 
the  same  time,  her  word,  in  the  most 
solemn  manner,  that  she  would  not 
quit  her  bed-side  whilst  she  slept. 

Fatigue  and  excessive  sufiering, 
both  of  body  and  mind,  had  entirely 
exhausted  Fanny's  strength,  and  she 
willingly  yielded  to  the  drowsiness 
that  ovtrpowered  her,  now  she  had 
received  such  assurances  of  security 
whilst  she  indulged  it. 

She  awoke  not  until  the  day  was 
far  spent,  and  found  Mabel  seated 
on  one  side  her  bed,  and  the  tisher- 
man's  wife  on  the  other,  with  the 
strongest  anxiety  painted  on  their 
countenances.    At  first  her  ideas  were 
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too  much  confused,  to  allow  her  to 
recollect  where  she  was  ;  but  as  they 
became  more  clear,  the  dreadful 
truth  flashed  upon  her  mind,  and  she 
burst  into  tears. 

"  Don't^  cry,  there's  a  dear  young 
lady,'*  exclaimed  Mabel,  "  I  have 
got  leave  from  my  husband  to  cross 
the  water  with  you,  and,  I  warrant 
me,  nobody  shall  hurt  joa  whilst  I 
be  with  you.  Lauke  a  me  if  I  had 
kitowed  what  a  deal  of  unhappiness 
1  should  have  had  on  your  account, 
I  would  no  more  have  undertaken 
the  busi^^ess  than  I'd  a  Jli/ed,  that's 
what  I  would  nof ;  no  not  for  twice 
the  money  the  Colonel  has  promised 
us." 

"  Oh  !  contrive  some  means  for  mj 
escapef"  exclaimed  Fanny,  "  and  if 
gold  is  the  object  which  has  induced 
your  husband  and  jou  to  betray  me, 
Iwill  promise  you  twice  the  sum  he 
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is  to  give  you,  mid  fear  not  thftt  I 
can  pay  joj,  foi',  I  am  sure,  Lady 
Elleiicourt  wiU  not  hesitate  to  ran- 
soin  iiie,  as  soon  as  she  kno^ws  the 
service  3  on  have  done  me/' 

"  Lauke,  Miss,  jou  talk  just  as  if 
I  could  do  what  Mikes,  and  you  for- 
gets I  have  a  Iiiisband,  and  a  queer 
jockey  he  is  too,  as  ever  a  poor  wo- 
man was  troubled  with 5  but,  how* 
somdever,  if  you  will  but  go  quietly 
along  with  the  folks  as  be  conveying 
you  to  Ireland,  why  it  shall  go  hard 
but  I  will  send  somebody  after  you 
as  shall  get  you  back  again  in  a 
crack  ;  but  if  you  goes  about  to  be 
rumbuslical,'  and  the  like  of  that, 
why  then  my  husband  will  kill  me, 
and  then  you  know  I  cannot  tell  your 
friends,  and  1  defy  Satan  himself  to 
find  you  unless  I  blab  the  secret  :  so 
you  see  what  you  have  to  trust  to." 

Fanny  uttered  a  deep  sigh  as  she 
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listened  to  Mabel's  strange  exhorta- 
tion, for  she  felt  too  truly  how  much 
her  chance  of  escaping  depended 
upon  the  exertions  of  that  woman, 
to  dare  to  contradict  a  tittle  of  what 
she  advanced.  She  wondered  much 
that  Mabel  should  speak  so  openly 
before  the  fisherman's  wife,  of  affairs 
that  certainly  endangered  her  own 
safety,  should  they  be  made  public; 
this  surprise  subsided,  however,  when 
she  found,  soon  afterwards,  that  the 
poor  woman  was  quite  deaf  ;  a  cir- 
cumstance that  gave  her  real  con- 
cern, as  she  had  hoped,  from  the  hu- 
manity expressed  in  her  countenance, 
that  she  should  have  been  able  to 
interest  her  in  her  behalf;  this  was 
impossible  it  plainly  appeared,  for 
she  must  have  spoken  so  loud  that, 
in  such  a  small  house,  every  thing 
she  said  would  have  been  in  clanger 
of  being  overheard  by  Frankly n, 
and  the  other  men. 
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Poor  Fanny  was  obliged,  therefore, 
to  be  silent,  and  commit  herself  to 
the  care  of  that  God,  who  was  alone 
able  to  deliver  her.  As  soon  as 
Franklyn  understood  that  Fanny  was 
awake,  he  insisted  upon  her  being 
put  immediately  on  board  the  little 
vessel  that  lay  waiting  for  her  in  a 
creek  near  the  fisherman's  habitation. 
Resistance  vvas  in  vain  ;  Fanny  there- 
fore submitted  without  making  any, 
and  was  presently  conveyed  into  the 
miserable  little  cabin  of  the  fishing 
smack.  But  here  a  fresh  trial  a- 
wajted  her,  and  her  fortitude  had 
nearly  forsaken  her  when  she  found 
that,  notwithstanding  his  promise  to 
let  Mabel  cross  the  water  with  lur, 
the  barbarous  Franklyn  insisted  upon 
leaving  his  wife  behind.  Fanny's 
tears  and  entreaties  availed  her  no- 
thing;  the  vessel  was  soon  under 
weigh,  and  the  hapless  girl  launched 
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on  the  boundless  ocean,  aceonrfNinied 
only  by  the  most  unprincipled  of 
ruffians. 

The  fear  of  fainting  surrounded  by 
such  a  horrid  crew,  made  Fanny 
exert  an  energy  she  was  before  un- 
conscious of  possessing,  and  lifting 
up  her  heart  in  prayer  to  the  God  in 
whom  she  trusted,  her  countenance 
assumed  a  look  of  patient  fortitude, 
that  astonished  her  persecutors. 

"  Miss  looks  terrible  well  now,'* 
exclaimed  Frankly n,  to  one  of  the 
other  men,  "it  was  only  my  whim- 
pering wife  madd  her  bad  before,  I 
wish  I  had  sent  her  back  before,  we 
should  have  been  across  the  herring- 
pond  by  this  lime.'* 

The  wind  being  exactly  fair,  with 
a  light  breeze,  a  few  hours  wafted 
them  over,  and  the  shores  of  Ireland 
presented  themselves  to  their  view. 
The  vessel  ra»  into  a  narrow  creek, 
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under  a  chain  of  lulls  that  seemed 
the  counterpart  of  the  one  they  had 
just  left  on  the  other  side.  Here 
they  disembarked,  and  Fanny  was 
conveyed  to  a  miserable  mud  cabin, 
where  she  was  obliged  to  wait  whilst 
the  owner  of  it,  at  the  request  of 
Franklyn,  went  in  search  of  a  car, 
to  carry  her  to  the  place  of  her  des- 
tination, which  she  understood,  from 
the  conversation  of  those  around  her, 
^was  at  the  distance  of  three  miles. 

To  those  w  ho  have  never  seen  the 
interior  of  a  cabin  in  Ireland,  it 
would  be  in  vain  to  attempt  to  give 
an  idea  of  the  scene  that  presented 
itself  to  Fanny,  on  her  entering  that 
abode  of  poverty  and  wretchedness. 
Those  who  have  seen  one,  will  rea- 
dily admit  the  picture  to  be  true, 
when  I  describe  it.  Around  a  fire, 
made  upon  the  hearth  and  composed 

VOL  IV.  E 


of  damp  turf,  whose  suftbcatiug 
smoke  rendered  them  almost  invisi- 
ble, stood  six  squalid  looking  chil- 
dren, of  different  sizes;  all,  except 
the  youngest,  clothed  in  tattered 
garments,  of  a  thousand  different 
hues.  That  poor  little  thing,  had  no 
other  covering  but  what  Heaven  had 
given  it,  and  seemed  to  creep  close  to 
its  brothers  and  sisters,  in  order  to 
shelter  itself  from  the  chill  blast  that 
entered  at  the  open  door  as  well  as  at 
the  hole  in  the  wall,  which  supplied 
the  place  of  a  w  indow  ;  a  crock  was 
on  the  fire,  full  of  potatoes,  which 
with  a  little  butter-milk,  was  the  only 
food  ever  tasted  by  the  wretched  fa- 
mily. Fanny  shrunk  back,  horror 
struck  by  the  scene  before  her,  but 
instantly  recollecting  her  forlorn  si- 
tuation, she  advanced  at  the  entreaty 
of  the  mistress  of  the  wretched  hovel, 
and  took  possession  of  a  seat  that  was 
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placed  for  her  near  the  fllre^  from 
whence  the  children  were  immediate- 
ly driven  by  their  mother,  to  make 
room  for  the  strangey^  a  character  al- 
ways sacred  in  the  eyes  of  the  Irish. 
Fanny  entreated  that  the  poor  little 
creatui^es  might  be  permitted  to  re- 
main ;  no  sense  of  suffering,  no  fear 
of  personal  inconvenience  could,  for 
an  instant,  induce  her  to  forget  the 
feelings  of  others,  and  the  natural 
benevolence  of  her  heart,  could  only 
be  extinguished  by  the  suspension  of 
life  itself.  The  men  who  were  at 
once  the  persecutors  of  Fanny  and  her 
guard,  now  entered  the  cottage,  bear- 
ing a  basket  containing  provisions  ; 
some  refreshment  wasofFered  to  Fanny 
but  she  refused  it,  and  entreated  th^t 
what  was  intended  for  her  use,  might 
be  distributed  amongst  the  poor  ob* 
jects  around  her.  This  request  was 
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complied  with,  and  Fanny  felt  her 
sorrows  for  awhile  suspended  by  the 
heartfelt  satisfaction,  of  beholding  a 
groupe  of  starving  children,  made 
happy  by  her  bounty.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  describe  the  joy  of  the  poor 
little  creatures,  at  the  partition  of 
the  food,  or  to  do  justice  to  the  sur- 
prise and  delight,  painted  on  their 
meagre  countenances,  whilst  partak- 
ing of  such  uncommon  fare.  The 
mother  stood  by,  contemplating  her 
offspring  with  silent  pleasure,  and 
when  pressed  to  take  a  part  of  the 
dainties,  she  declined  the  invitation. 
*'  Let  the  childer  eat  it  all,'*  said 
she,  **  it  does  me  more  good  to  look 
at  them,  than  to  eat  any  myself." 
Fanny's  eyes  filled  with  tears,  as  she 
listened  to  this  tender  expression  of 
unsophisticated  nature,  and  mecha- 
nically  putting  her  hand  into  her 
pocket,  she  drew  tbrth  a  purse^  and 
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took  from  it  a  small  piece  of  gold, 
which  she  destined  for  the  afifectionate 
mother. 

The  action  was  unperceived  by  ei- 
ther of  the  men,  or  perhaps  it  might 
have  been  productive  of  bad  conse- 
quences to  the  benevolent  Fannj; 
who  at  the  moment  of  doing  it,  had 
so  totally  forgotten  all  her  own  suffer- 
ings, that  no  idea  of  bribery  associated 
itself  with  the  destined  gift. 

The  return  of  the  man  with  the 
car  he  had  been  sent  for,  now  obliged 
Fanny  to  quit  the  wretched  hovel, 
and  had  it  been  any  thing  less  miser- 
able than  it  was,  she  would  have  done 
so  with  reluctance ;  because  she 
found  it  contained  a  human  heart, 
capable  of  feeling.  Whilst  the  men 
were  busy  placing  Fanny's  little  trunk 
upon  the  vehicle  that  awaited  her, 
and  arranging   some  clean  straw  for 
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her  accommodation;  slie  found  an 
opportunity  of  slipping  the  little 
piece  of  money  into  the  poor  woman's 
hand.  Scarcely  could  the  wretched 
creature  believe  her  senses,  when  she 
looked  upon  the  welcome  gift,  but  no 
sooner  was  she  convinced  that  she 
held  the  value  of  seven  thirieens  in 
her  hand,  than  dropping  on  her  knees 
she  called  down  blessings  on  the  do- 
nor's head,  with  all  the  enthusiastic 
gratitude,  which  is  characteristic  of 
her  country.  Fanny  implored  her  to 
rise,  for  she  felt  the  danger  of  the 
men's  return,  and  putting  her  hand 
©Ter  her  mouth,  Besought  her  to  be 
silent.  "  And  so  I  \\'i\\^  my  lady,'' 
cried  the  poor  woman,  "  because  you 
desire  it,  but  oh!  it  is  fit  you  should 
know  that  you  have  saved  tne  and 
mine  from  starving,  for  now  we  can 
pay  our  cruel  landlord,  and  then  he 
will  not  drive  our  pig,  before  it  is  half 
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bia  enough,  and  so  ruin  us  for  ever. 
Oh !  and  it  is  Dermot  who  is  grate- 
ful, he  will  never  forget  your  good- 
ness, and  if  it  should  ever  fail  out 
that  he  can  do  TO u  service,  he  will 
go  through  fire  and  water  to  do  it. 
We  ai*e  poor  my  lady,  but  our  hearts 
can  feel  a  kindness  with  the  richest 
lord  in  chiistendom.  *'  /  am  no 
lady,"  cried  Fanny,  '*  but  an  unhap- 
py girl,  even  more  destitute  than  you 
are,'' 

"  Then  you  shall  not  rob  yourself 
to  help  us,"  replied  the  woman,  at- 
tempting to  return  the  seven  shilling 
piece,  "  you  mistake  me,"*  said  Fanny, 
"I  do  not  want  monei/,  it  is  friends 
I  stand  in  need  of,  so  keep  it  good 
woman,  and  let  me  have  your  prayers." 

'*  Yes,  and  you  will  have  them  my: 
sweet  jewel,"  replied  the  woman, 
"  and  if  it  li^  friends  you  want,  it  is 
£  4 
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Dermot  that  will  be  one  to  you,  for 
he  will  watch  you  by  night  and  by 
day;  just  at  this  moment,  Franklyn 
entered  to  say  the  car  was  ready,  and 
Fanny  made  a  sign  to  her  new  friend 
to  be  silent,  the  woman  took  the  hint 
and  immediately  obeyed  it ;  but  she 
followed  Fanny  to  the  door,  and  as- 
sisted in  placing  her  on  the  car." 
The  men  walked  on  each  side  of  the 
vehicle  ;  and  Dermot,  her  promised 
friend,  was  the  driver  of  the  sorry 
horse  that  drew  her  along.  Fanny 
could  scarcely  refrain  from  a  smile, 
when  she  contemplated  the  ragged 
figure  of  the  protector,  so  boastingly 
promised  her  by  his  grateful  wife. 
Alas!  thought  she,  1  am  persecuted 
by  the  powerful  and  rich,  how  then 
can  such  poor  creatures  as  that,  assist 
me  to  escape  from  the  grasp  of  op- 
pression !  and  yet  my  help  must  come 
from  Heaven,  and  there   is  no  means 
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too  insignificant  tobecome  the  instru- 
ment of  deliverance,  in  the  hands  of 
almighty  power.  With  thoughts  like 
these,  did  the  innocent  Fanny  amuse 
her  pensive  mind,  during  her  tedious 
journey;  for  although  the  distance 
was  no  more  than  three  Irish  miles,  the 
road  was  so  extremely  bad,  that  she 
was  above  two  hours  and  a  half  con- 
fined to  the  uneasy  vehicle  that  con- 
veyed her,  whose  creaking  wheels  as 
they  turned  slowly  round  added,  by 
their  mournful  sound,  to  the  melan- 
choly that  oppressed  her.  The  day 
was  ch  sing  in,  when  Fanny  left  the 
cabin,  and  the  shades  of  evening  en- 
veloped the  landscape,  as  she  ap- 
proached the  end  of  her  journey. 

Yet  still  the  lofty  battlements  of  a 

large  castle  that  rose  on  an  eminence 

before  her,  could   not  be   hidden  by 

the  dusky  veil.     Fannj'  shuddered  aft 
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she  gazed  upon  the  Immense  prison, 
for  such  she  feared  it  woulil  prove  to 
her,  and  once  or  twice  a  thought  of  her 
unfortunate  mother  crossed  her  ima- 
gination, and  she  could  not  help  fancy- 
ing that  this  might  have  been  thesceiie 
of  her  suffering. 

The  gate  of  the  castle  was  opened, 
on  Frankly ns  knocking,  by  an  old 
man  who  appeared  as  if  his  birth  had 
been  coeval  with  the  building  of  the 
castle.  He  seemed  to  have  expected 
the  anival  of  Fanny  and  her  escort, 
Ibr  li€  immediately  led  the  way 
through  two  court  yards,  to  an  iiiner 
range  of  building,  whei^  an  elderly 
woman  of  no  very  prepossessing  ap- 
pearance cameout  to  laieet  them .  She 
welcomed  Fanny  to  Balafyn  Castle, 
and  confirmed  the  suspicions;  which 
had  before  arisen  iu  her  mind. 

Scarcely  now  could  her  trembling 
legs  support  her  exhausted    frame ; 
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and  she  was  obliged  to  lean  upon 
the  woman's  arm,  as  she  walked 
through  the  long  passage  that  led  to 
the  apartment  that  was  prepared  for 
her.  When  she  entered  the  room, 
she  sunk  upon  the  tirst  chair  she 
came  to,  without  ever  casting  a  single 
glance  at  the  magniticence  that  sur- 
rounded ner. 

''You  seem  very  ill,  Miss;"  said 
the  woman  in  a  sharp  tone, ''  perhaps 
you  are  tired,  and  Imd  rather  go  to 
bed,  than  sit  up  to  supper,  1  can 
assure  you,  there  is  a  very  nice  one 
got  for  you.  My  Lord  gave  orders 
that  3^ou  should  have  the  best  of 
every  thing/' 

''  I  would,  indeed,  wish  to  retire  to 
be<l ;"  -Answered  Fanny, ''  the  iatigue  1 
hav€  suiTer^l  ha!>  quite  overcome  me." 

«'  Weil,  Miss,  1  will  order  Rose  to 
warm  your  b.^l  directly,  ajid  return 
to  !!)how  you  the  way  to  it." 
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"  I  thank  you;'"  answered  Fanny, 
*'  the  sooner  the  better/'  and  as  she 
spoke,  every  limb  shook  with  agita- 
tion and  terror. 

The  woman  left  the  room  without 
observing  her  emotion  ;  and  Fanny 
had  now  leisure  to  observe  the  room 
she  was  in,  which  appeared  to  be  one 
of  the  best  in  the  Castle,  for  it  was 
furnished  in  a  style  of  grandeur  that, 
accustomed  as  Fanny  was  to  the 
mansions  of  the  great,  struck  her  with 
surprise.  But  alas  !  the  trappings  of 
magnificence  can  boast  but  few^ 
charms  for  the  truly  wretched,  and 
Fanny  turned  with  horror  from  the 
contemplation, 

These  very  walls  had  once  con- 
tained her  mother,  and  perhaps,  could 
they  speak,  might  have  told  a  tale  of 
murder  !  The  woman  had  said,  *'  IVJy 
Lord  has  ordered  that  you  shall  have 
every  thing  of  the  best/'     Did  she 
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then  mean  Lord  Balafyn  ?  Surely  not ; 
for  how  could  he  be  interested  about  a 
person  he  had  never  seen.  No,  no, 
the  infernal  agent  m  this  dark  busi- 
ness could  be  no  other  than  Colonel 
Ross ;  and  Iier  soul  shuddered  as  she 
thought  upon  the  motive  that  had 
induced  him  to  take  such  a  step  as 
that  of  immuring  her  in  a  prison, 
from  which  it  appeared  to  her  finite 
ideas,  impossible  to  escape. 

W  hilst  she  was  engaged  in  this  un- 
pleasant reverie,  the  woman  returned, 
and  told  her  the  bed  was  ready. 
Fanny  arose  immediately,  and  fol- 
lowed hei  guide  into  a  large  hall, 
in  which  was  the  j»reat  staircase, 
they  ascended  its  marble  steps,  and 
entered  a  long  gallery  with  doors 
on  each  side  ;  one  of  them  was  partly 
open,  and  the  light  within  shewed 
that  it  was  prepaiedfor  a  guest.  Fan- 
ny's guide  stopted  at  this  door,  and 
told  her  that  was  her  apartment,  On 
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entering  the  room,  Fannj  found  it 
was  an  elegant  bed-room,  with  every 
requisite  for  her  accommodation.  A 
young  woman,  of  a  pleasing  open 
countenance,  was  ^varming  the  bed  ; 
and  Fanny  observed  that  she  seemed 
to  look  at  her  with  peculiar  com- 
placency as  she  dropped  her  curtsey, 
and  bid  her  w  eicome  at  her  entrance. 
Here  Fanny  found  also  her  trunk,  the 
key  of  which  was  given  her  by  the  old 
ivoman,  who  said  at  the  same  time. 
"I  hoj3«  you  will  find  every  thing 
you  want,  Miss,  in  this  room  ;  but  if 
you  should  not,  you  have  nothing  to 
do,  but  to  ring,  and  either  ilose,  or  L 
will  inimediately  wait  u|>on  you. 

Fannj  thanked  her;  but  said  she 
was  ill  want  of  uothing.  "  Ex- 
ceptiMg,  indeed,"  added  she  with  a 
*>igh,  "  that  I  want  my  liberti/J' 

"Oh,  as  to  tiiat,"  answered  the  old 
woman,  '*  I  warrant  me,  3  ou  will 
*»5^'ve  liberty  enough  whett  iny   Lord 
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comes,  for  he  is  very  good  to 
pretty  yoang  girls;  and  if  he  had 
not  liked  you,  he  Mould  not  have 
given  such  orders  about  you,  nor 
been  at  all  this  expence  and  trouble 
to  get  you  here," 

*vPray,"  asked  Fanny,  "  who  is 
your  lord,  if  I  may  take  the  liberty 
to  inquire/' 

"  Lord  Ballafyn  is  nay  lord,"  an- 
swered tlie  old  woman,  "  and  as  no- 
ble a  gentleman  as  aiiy  in  the  north 
of  Ireland  ;  but  I  dare  say  you  know 
that  as  well  as  I  do." 

^'  1  nev«r  saw  Lord  Ballafyn  in  my 
life,"  a/nswered  Fanny,  ''  and  there- 
fore cannot  imagine  why  he  should 
take  M>  much  trouble  about  me," 

"  Oh  who  knows,"  answered  the 
beldatnc,  "  perhaps  he  is  going  to 
make  a  lady  of  you:  there  is  such  a 
likeness  b(;twoen   you    and    my   late 
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lady,  that  vou  might  pass  for  her, 
only  you  are  rather  too  young." 

"  How  long  has  your  lady  been 
dead  ?"  asked  Fanny. 

"  Above  fifteen  years,"  answered 
the  old  woman,  "  but  come,  this  is 
only  keeping  you  out  of  your  bed, 
when  you  must  want  to  be  in  it  by 
your  pale  looks." 

"  Oh  no,  I  do  not  want  to  go  to 
bed,"  said  Fanny,  *'  for  1  am  sure  in 
this  strange  place  it  will  be  impossible 
for  me  to  sleep  ;  is  there  any  body  that 
sleeps  near  me?" 

*'  Oh  jes,  my  husband  and  I  sleep 
next  room  but  one  ;  and  Rose  in  the 
adjoining  apartment.  We  are  airing 
the  house  against  my  Lord  and  his 
visitors  come,  so  we  sleep  in  all  the 
beds  in  their  turn." 

*'  If  you  should  want  any  thing 
Miss,*'    said   Rose,     good-naturedly. 
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*'  you  need  only  tap  against  the  wall, 
there  is  a  door  opens  into  this  room 
out  of  the  one  where  I  sleep." 

Fanny's  mind  was  a  little  calmed 
by  this  intelligence,  and  she  wished 
the  two  women   good  night,    and  as 
soon  as  they  were  gone  she  threw  her- 
self upon  her  knees,  and    imploring 
the   Divine    Protection,   succeeded  so 
far  in  subduing  her  terrors,  that  she 
arose  from  her  kneeling  posture  and 
began  to   prepare  for   bed.     The  fa- 
tigue she  had  suffered  of  late,  joined 
to    her  anxiety  of  mind,  had  entirely 
exhausted  her   strength,  and  misera- 
ble as  she  felt  herself,  her  grief  yield- 
ed to  the  weariness  that  came   over 
her,  and  she  dropped  asleep  iu  a  few 
minutes  after  she    was    in    bed  ;   nor 
once  awoke  until  the   broad  beam  of 
morning  had  illuminated   her  cham- 
'  ber. 
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CHAPTER  XXVf 


Retrospection, 

When  Lord  EHencourt  returned  to 
London,  his  first  care  was  to  find 
Mr.  Hamilton  and  apprise  him  of 
Fanny's  disappearance.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  describe  the  consternation 
this  information  excited  in  the  breast 
of  that  atiiicted  father — "  Depend 
upon  it  the  detestable  Lord  Somer- 
town/'  said  he,  ''is  at  the  bottom 
of  this  infernal  plot;  I  heard  him 
once  threaten  the  sweet  creature  when 
he  was  unconscious  that  he  w  as  speak- 
ing aloud — the  provocation  that  in- 
duced this  brutality  was  some  atten- 
tion shewn  to  Fanny  by  his  nephew 
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the  Duke  of  Albemarle;  his  lordship 
seemed  to  think  he  degraded  himself 
by  his  pjirtiality  for  the  lovely  girl, 
little  imagining  that  she  was  the  law- 
ful heiress  to  the  honours  and  estates 
which  constituted  the  supposed  su- 
periority ;  r  reprimanded  Lord  So- 
mertown  in  a  voice  that  made  him 
tremble,  for  he  thought  it  came  from 
the  grave,  and  the  conscience-stricken 
wretch  fell  down  in  a  fit." 

"  What  a  pity  his  conscience  did 
hot  choak  him,"  said  Lord  Ellen- 
Qourt,  "  but  good  Heavens!  what 
shall  we  do  to  tind  the  dear  girl  ?  It 
matters  little  who  is  the  instia:ator  of 
this  violence  unless  we  can  trace  the 
instruments  employed  to  execute  it ; 
1  have  strong  suspicions  that  Ross  is 
concerned  in  it,  or  at  least  bribed  to 
pass  it  over  without  investigation.  It 
is  very  odd  he  should  set  off  for  Ire- 
land when  he  knew  I  was  expected, 
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and  that  before  any  decisive  step  had 
been  taksn  to  trace  the  lovely  girl : 
By  Heavens  if  I  could  ascertain  that 
it  is  so,  I  would  follow  the  villain  to 
Ireland  and  shoot  him  as  I  would  a 
crow/' 

*'  We  had  better  take  every  possible 
precaution  here/*  said  Mr.  Hamilton, 
*'  before  we  talk  of  going  to  Ire- 
landr 

"  I  will  go  to  Bow  Street/'  said 
Lord  EUencourt,  ''  and  set  all  the 
thief-hunting  hounds  in  full  cry  after 
the  culprits  who  have  stolen  my 
Fanny,  If  they  are  above  ground  we 
will  find  them — I  will  advertise  her  in 
all  the  papers,  you  know  1  told  you  I 
found  the  sweet  girl  thiough  an  ad- 
vertisement at  first,  so  perhaps  we  may 
be  as  lucky  now/' 

"  1  have  been  thinking/'  said  Mr. 
Hamilton,  interrupting  Lord  Ellen- 
court,  "  that  if  I  were  to  attempt  to 
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obtain  an  interview  with  Lord  Somer- 
town,  and  suddenly  dis<^over  my- 
self, demand  my  daoj^hter ;  the  ter- 
rors of  his  conscience  might  lead  him 
to  betray  something  of  the  plot  if  he 
is  indeed  concerned  in  it.*' 

'*  A  very  good  scheme,"  said  Lord 
Ellencourt,  "  and  I  will  accompany 
you  as  soon  as  I  have  been  to  Bow 
Street,  for  I  should  like  to  shoot  him 
too,  just  by  way  of  bringing  my 
hand  in,  before  I  attempt  winging 
Ross  ;  for  I  think  it  will  turn  out  he 
is  entitled  to  a  share.  But  in  the 
meantime  where  is  my  darling  girl, 
my  innocent,  charming,  Fanny  ! — 
Upon  my  soul  I  believe  I  shall  run 
stark  mad  if  I  do  not  soon  find  her." 

"  What  then  must  be  my  feelings!" 
exclaimed  Mr.  Hamilton. 

"  Why  not  half  so  bad  as  mine;" 
answered  his  lively  lordship — I  have 
brought  the  dear  creature  up,  watch- 
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ed  the  progress  of  her  angelic  mind, 
and  seen  her  goodness  bud  and  blos- 
som with  her  beauty  ;  I  am  sure  if  I 
were  indeed  her  father,  I  could  not 
love  her  better.  As  yet  my  poor  mo- 
ther knows  nothing  of  this  calamity, 
and  Emily  too,  there  will  be  line 
weeping  and  wailing  when  the  sad 
tale  is  told/' 

Mr.  Hamilton  accompanied  Lord 
Ellencourt  to  Bow  Street,  where  pro- 
per information  was  lodged,  and  a 
description  of  Fanny's  person  given. 
The  large  reward  offered  by  both 
Mr.  Hamilton  and  Lord  Ellencourt, 
insured  the  attention  and  exertions  of 
the  men  employed  in  the  seaixh,  and 
they  did  not  hesitate  in  promising  a 
speedy  eclaircissement  of  the  mys- 
tery. 

Lord  Ellencourt  novr  reluctantly 
turned  Inwards  home,  in  order  to  in- 
form his  mother,    and  wife   of  the 
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disaster  that  disjtressed  him,  and  to 
prepare  advertisements  for  the  papers 
of  the  ensuing  day.  Mr.  Hamilton, 
at  his  particular  request  accompanied 
him,  for  he  hnd  already  been  intro- 
duced to  both  the  Lady's  Ellencourt, 
and  received  as  the  father  of  the  ami- 
able girl  that  had  been  so  long  dear  to 
them. 

I  will  not  pretend  to  describe  the 
distress  felt  by  those  amiable  ladies 
when  they  heard  the  mournful  news. 
The  dowager  Lady  Ellencourt,  who 
loved  the  unfortunate  Fanny  for  her 
own  sake  before  she  knew  who  she 
was,  now  held  her  doubly  dear,  as 
the  sole  surviving  offspnng  of  her 
lamented  brother.  What  then  were 
her  agonizing  feelings,  when  the  me- 
lancholy fate  of  that  beloved  brother 
was  so  forcibly  recalled  to  her  me- 
morj^  by  the  mysterious  disappear- 
ance    of    his     hapless     grandchild; 
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In  vaid  did  young  Lady  Ellencourt 
smother  hor  own  grief,  under  the  ap- 
pearance of  confidence  in  the  speedy 
recovery  of  the  lost  jewel,  and  endea- 
vour to  impart  the  consolation  of 
hope  to  her  desponding  mother. 
Lady  dowager  Ellencourt  would  not 
listen  to  the  voice  of  comfort. 

**  It  is  mj/ fault,'*  said  she  weeping, 
"  I  ought  not  to  have  parted  with  the 
lovely  girl — alas!  into  what  hands 
have  I  confided  her.  Oh!  my  bro* 
ther,  how  would  your  injured  shade 
reproach  your  careless  sister,  could 
you  be  conscious  that  to  her  impru- 
dence is  owing  this  insupportable  ca- 
lamity, the  extinction  of  thy  last 
surviving  heir  !!" 

Lord  Ellencourt  used  every  ar- 
gument his  imagination  could  sug- 
gest to  calm  his  mother's  sorrow,  but 
finding  her  inconsolable,  he  gave  up 
the  hopeless  task. 


I 


97 

*'  Do  let  us  go  directlj  to  Lord 
Somertown's,"  said  his  Lordship  to 
Mr.  Hamilton,  "  I  want  to  be  doing 
something-  j  ust  to  keep  me  from  hang- 
ing myself — I  knew  I  should  be  ten 
times  worse  when  I  had  the  women's 
grief  added  to  my  own." 

Mr.  Hamilton,  who  was  not  a  bit 
less  at  a  loss  what  to  do  with  himself, 
readily  consented  to  the  proposal ; 
and  they  immediately  proceeded  to 
Hanover  Square-  On  ascending  the 
steps  of  his  Lordship's  house,  thej 
found  the  knocker  muiHed ;  and  the 
servant  who  opened  the  door,  in- 
formed them  that  Lord  Somertown 
was  extremely  ill,  and  not  expected 
to  live. 

"What  is  his  complaint?"  said 
Lord  Ellencourt. 

''A  violent  fever  and  delirium," 
answered  the  servant. 

VOL.    IV.  F 


"  Is  the  Duke  of  Albemarle  here?** 
said  Mr.  Hamilton. 

''No,  Sir/'   replied  the  man,  "we 
don't   know    where    to  send   to   the 
Duke,    and    that   distresses    us    very 
much.     I  believe  it  was  a  letter  from 
his  Grace  that  first  made  my  Lord 
ill,  for  he  was  in  such  a  fury  after  he 
had  read  it,  that  he  stamped   about 
the  room  like  a  madman,  and  he  was 
seized  just  afterwards  with  the  fever, 
that    has  hel  i  iiim  ever   since.     His 
Lordship  burnt  the  Duke's  letter  in 
his  passion,   or  else  his   man    could 
have   found  out    by  that,  where    to 
direct  to  his  Grace." 

*'  How  long  has  his  Lordship  been 
ill,"  asked  Lord  EUencourt. 

"  Only  since  the  day  before  yester- 
day. Sir,  and  he  has  raved  incessantly 
ever  since,"  said  the  man.  "  He 
talks   of  the  Duke,  and    says  he   is 


99 

married  to  an  impostor  ;  and  then  he 
wants  to  get  out  of  bed  to  go  in  pur- 
sit  of  his  nephew,  crying  out,  that 
he  will  be  drowned,  for  that  he 
is  gone  to  Ireland  after  a  nameless 
girl." 

Mr.  Hamilton  and  Lord  Ellencourt 
looked  at   one  another. 

"  Could  I  speak  a  few  words  to 
Lord  Somertown's  confidential  ser- 
vant,'' said  the  former  "I  had  some- 
thing of  great  importance  to  commu- 
nicate to  his  Lordship;  and  perhaps 
it  would  be  prudent  to  inform  his 
Lordship's  valet  of  it." 

The  porter  immediately  sent  to  de- 
sire Lord  Somertown's  Gentleman  to 
come  down  stairs  ;  and  Mr.  Hamil- 
ton and  Lord  Ellencourt  were  shown 
into  the  library  until  he  came  to 
them. 

AVhilst  they  where  waiting   there, 
an   elderly    man,  between  h£ty   and 
F  2 
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sixty  years  of  age,  with  a  fat  red 
face,  and  little  sharp  looking  eyes, 
came  into  the  room  ;  his  person  was 
short  and  thickset ;  and  he  wore  a 
flaxen  wig  curled  tight  to  his  head  ; 
his  clothes  were  plain,  but  of  the  best 
quality ;  and  his  manner  ignorantly 
consequential. 

"  Sarvant  gentlemen,  your  ser- 
vant," bowing  to  each  as  he  entered, 
^'  hope  no  offence  ;"  and  then,  with 
a  significant  nod,  he  seated  himself. 
"  Nice  easy  chair  this,'*  continued  he, 
looking  archly,  first  at  Lord  Ellen- 
court,  and  then  at  Mr.  Hamilton, 
"  stuffed  with  eiderdown,  I  fancy. 
Wonder  whether  the  old  Lord  ever 
found  himself  easy  when  he  sat  in  it," 
winking  with  one  eye  as  he  spoke, 
"  fancy  not  much  of  that.  A  rum 
old  chap  I  believe  ;  but  suppose  you 
know  that  as  well  as  me." 

^'  We    are    not    acquainted    with 
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Lord  Somertown/'  answered  Mr. 
Hamilton. 

**  So  much  the  better,  no  loss,  can 
assure  you ;  they  say  he  is  ill,  fancy 
I  gave  a  doser  myself  last  time  I 
saw  him.  A  rum  old  jockey.  Could 
not  svTallow  what  was  said  ;  and  yet 
would  not  part  with  his  mopasses  to 
make  a  body  hold  their  tongue.  Now 
you  know,  gentlemen,  a  man  ought 
be  paid  for  holding  his  tongue.  You 
take  me,  don't  you?" 

*'  Not  quite  clearlij**  answered  Mr. 
Hamilton,  who  now  hoped  to  draw 
something  from  the  talkativestranger. 

"•  Oh,  don*t  you  ?  well  then  Til  ex- 
explain  it.  Now  you  must  know, 
gentlemen,  that  I  have  got  a  secret 
that  concerns  Lord  Somertown,  and 
I  have  kept  it  a  great  many  years; 
because  why  ?  I  could  not  tell  it,  for 
he  sent  me  to  India,  to  have  me  out 
of  the  way.  Well,  what's  the  up- 
F  3 
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shot?  Why  1  was  lucky  ;  scraped  a 
little  matter  together,  made  the  most 
of  it,  and  at  last  made  up  my  mind 
to  set  off  for  England.  Well,  coming 
home  our  ship  was  taken,  and  I  lost 
a  sight  of  things.  Had  secured  my 
money  though,  by  sending  it  before 
me  to  England.  Well,  what's  the 
upshot  ?  W  hy,  when  I  gets  home, 
which  I  did  at  last,  by  being  re-taken 
by  an  English  privateer,  the  first 
thing  I  did,  was  to  enquire  for  Lord 
Somertown  ;  for  thinks  I,  'tis  fit  he 
should  pay  my  loss.  Well,  what'g 
the  upshot  ?  Why,  when  I  went  to 
explain  matters  in  the  civilest  man- 
ner possible,  why  he  falls  into  a  great 
passion,  called  me  a  scoundrel,  and 
I  cannot  tell  you  what ;  well  then, 
says  1,  my  Lord,  says  I,  that  for  you, 
and  then  I  snapped  my  fingers,  your 
secret  shall  be  known,  and  more 
than  you  thinks  1  know,  and  it  shall 
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go  into  the  newspapers,  and  into  the 
Parliament  House,  and  into  ....  Just 
at  this  nwment  the  door  of  the  apart- 
ment opened,  and  Lord  Somerton*s 
valet  came  in. 

He  bowed  respectfully  to  Lord 
Ellencourt  and  Mr.  Hamilton,  and 
begged  to  know  their  commands. 

Before  they  could  answer,  however, 
the  flaxen  wigged  gentleman  stepped 
between  them,  and  said  in  a  tone  of 
importance,  "  Hope  no  offence,  gen- 
tlemen, hope  no  offence  ;  but  really 
must  speak.'* 

"  Has  my  Lord  sent  me  any  mes- 
sage? Does  he  come  to  terms?  Will 
he  down  with  the  jiiopasesV 

^'  I  have  already  told  you,  Mr. 
Fortescue,  that  my  Lord  is  too  ill  to 
be  spoken  to,"  said  the  servant,  "  I 
beg  you  will  wait  a  little  longer  for 
an  answer/* 

"  INo,    shan't    wait    another    day 
F   4 
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Have  great  reason  to  think  the  right 
heir's  alive  ;  if  so,  will  be  sure  to 
find  him.  Warrant  he  will  be  glad 
enough  to  pay  me," 

**  Pray,  Mr.  Fortescue,  do  not  talk 
so  strangely ,''  interrupted  the  servant, 
"  what  must  these  gentlemen  think  ? 
if  my  Lord  was  well,  you  would  not 
dare  do  it  f' 

"  What,'*  said  the  stranger,  "  would 
lie  put  me  in  a  bag,  and  send  me  on 
board  a  ship,  ah  ?  Know  his  tricks, 
pretty  well  all  over  now.  Can't  do 
no  more  mischief.  Old  one  fetch  him 
in  a  bag  now,  I  suppose." 

"  I  wish  you  would  let  th^se  gentle- 
men speak,  Mr.  Fortescue,"  said  the 
Valet,  '*^it  is  really  a  great  shame  you 
should  affront  them  so." 

"As^k  pardon:  hope  no  offence: 
pray  speak  gentlemen;  perhaps  you 
have  got  a  secret  to  tell." 

^^  No,"  replied  Mr.  Hamiltonv"  ^^e 
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have  no  secret  to  tell ;  we  want  to 
find  out  one ;  and  we  will  give  a 
handsome  reward  to  whoever  can 
give  us  tfie  least  information  upon 
the  subject.  I  have  lost  a  daughter, 
and  I  have  reason  to  suspect  she  is 
secreted  by  Lord  Somertovvn :  the 
truth  must  soon  come  out,  and  ther^ 
woe  unto  the  delinquent.  In  the 
mean  time,  however,  I  offer  pardon 
and  a  reward  to  any  of  the  accom- 
plices in  this  dark  plot,  that  will 
discover  it  to  me,  so  that  1  may  re- 
cover my  lost  child.  Five  hundred 
pounds  shall  be  given  to  whoever 
will  discover  where  she  is.'* 

''  Five  hundred  pounds  !"  repeated 
the  talkative  Mr.  Fortescue  ;  *'  why 
five  hundred  pounds  is  very  well  for 
teiling  a  secret.  I  asked  a  thousand 
pounds  for  keeping  a  secret ;  but  then 
every  body  knows,  that  to  keep  a 
secret  is  worth  double  what  it  is  to 
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tell  one.  So,  Sir,  if  tou  please  to 
give  me  your  direction,  will  try  what 
I  can  do  for  ye." 

Mr.  Hamilton  put  a  card  into  his 
hand.  The  moment  he  glanced  his 
eyes  oyer  it : 

*'  What,  Hamilton,  of  Pemberton- 
Abbey  ?''  exclaimed  he. 

"  The  same,*'  answered  Mr,  Ha- 
milton. 

"  Well,  then,  will  call  of  you  in  an 
hour,  and  tell  you  something- make 
your  hair  stand  an  end.*' 

"  What,  about  my  daughter  ?''  said 
Mr.  H. 

"  No,  no;  about  somebody  nearer 
a-kin  to  you." 

"  Who  can  that  be  ?" 

"  Why  yourself,  lo  be  sure,"  re- 
plied the  oddity,  laughing  at  what 
lie  thought  his  own  wit. 

Lord  Somertown*s  valet  appeared 
much  ao^itated  and  distressed  during 
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the  whole  of  this  scene  ;  but  he  per- 
sisted in  saying  that  he  knew  nothing 
of  the  young  lady  ;  and  adding,  that 
he  believed  his  attendance  would  be 
wanted  with  his  Lord. 

The  gentlemen  were  obliged  to  go, 
without  obtaining  any  satisfaction. 

The  loquacious  Mr.  FoJtescue  re- 
tired at  the  same  time.  As  he  turned 
from  the  door,  he  nodded  his  bead, 
and  said  with  a  grin  :  "  Be  with  you 
at  the  time  ;  bring  some  intelligence 
of  young  Miss  ;  by  then,  perhaps — . 
Well,  what's  the  upshot?  why,  get 
five  hundred  pounds  :  half  as  good  as 
keeping  a  secret,^* 
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CHAPTER   XXVII. 


Developement, 

Before  the  gentlemen  returned  home, 
they  called  at  the  Duke  of  Albe- 
marle's, and  learntjwith  concern,  that 
his  Grace  was  out  of  town,  and  not 
expected  to  return  for  some  time ;  as 
his  servant,  who  had  been  left  in  Lon- 
don, had  orcfers  to  follow  him  to  Ire- 
land, whither  his  Grace  was  unex^ 
pectedly  gone. 

"  To  what  part  of  Ireland  is  the 
Duke  gone  ?'*  asked  Lord  Ellencourt. 
^-^  We  are   not  certain,    Sir,''    an- 
swered the  servant :  "  his  valet  is  to 
meet  his  Grace  in  Dublin.  HisGrac« 


109 

did  not  think  of  ^s^oing-  to  Ireland, 
when  he  left  London  for  Pembeiton- 
Abbey." 

"  For  Pemberton-Abbey  !"  ex- 
claimed Lord  Ellencourt.  "  When 
did  his  Grace  visit  that  place  ?'' 

"It  is  nearly  a  week  ago,  Sir/' 
replied  the  man  ;  "at  least  as  near 
as  I  can  recollect.  But  his  Grace  did 
not  stop  there  at  all  ;  for  on  the  road 
he  met  with  some  intelligence  that 
obliged  him  to  go  to  Ireland  ;  and 
then  the  Duke  wrote  home  for  his 
valet  to  go  to  Dublin,  and  take  the 
things  the  Duke  wanted  with  him  ; 
and  his  Grace  said  he  should  meet 
him  there  shortly/' 

"  And  does  Lord  Somertown  know 
where  the  Duke  is  gone?"  asked  Mr, 
Hamilton. 

"  Oh  no,  Sir,**  replied  the  man  ; 
"  and  the  news  has  almost  killed 
Lord  Somertown  ;    for   I  believe  his 
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Lordship  thinks  his  Grace  is  gone  to 
fight  a  duel." 

The  gentleman  thanked  the  servant 
for  his  intelligence,  and  departed  to- 
wards Mr.  Hamilton's  house,  that 
they  might  be  in  time  for  the  loqua- 
cious visitor  they  expected. 

"  This  is  a  dark  business,"  observed 
Mr.  Hamilton,  as  they  walked  along. 
"  I  do  not  believe  that  Lord  Somer- 
town  does  not  know  where  the  Duke 
is  gone.  What  appears  the  strangest 
to  me,  is,  that  it  should  be  owned 
that  his  Grace  set  out  for  Pemberton- 
Abbey,  since  his  attachment  to  Fan- 
lay  is  so  well  kno^vn,  that  it  would 
be  supposed,  by  every  body,  that 
his  visit  could  be  intended  tor  her 
alone." 

"  I  dare  say  he  is  the  very  man 
who  has  ran  away  with  poor  Fanny," 
said  Lord  Ellencourt ;  "  but  1  will 
soon  know  the  truth  :  for  by  Hea- 
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yens  I  will  set  off  for  Ireland  directly. 
I  will  just  go  vvith  you,  "^and  hear 
w  hat  old  Square-toes  has  got  to  say, 
and  then  I  am  off  in  a  tangent/' 

"  But  will  it  be  prudent,"  said 
Mr.  Hamilton,  "to  set  off  for  Ire- 
land, without  knowing  to  what  part 
of  it  you  must  direct  your  foot- 
steps r" 

"  Oh,  I  shall  gain  some  intelli- 
gence on  the  road,"  answered  his 
Lordship.  "  For  1  mean  to  go  doivn 
to  Pemberton- Abbey  again,  and  en- 
deavour to  trace  the  fugitives  from 
thence.  Ross  is  gone  to  Ireland,  too  ; 
and  I  still  think  he  is  in  the  secret. 
Lord  Ballafyn's  castle  is  in  the  nortli 
of  Ireland,  you  know  ;  I  shall  there- 
fore cross  from  Port- Patrick,  and 
make  immediately  for  BallafynC'astle, 
and  make  that  rascal  Ross  give  me 
an  account  of  the  swe  t  girl  1  en- 
trusted to  his  care ;  and,  if  it  is  not 
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a  satisfactory  one,  I  will   shoot  the 
scoundrel/' 

"  Let  me  accompany  your  Lord- 
ship/' said  Mr.  Hamilton.  "  U  ho 
can  be  so  proper  to  go  in  search  of 
the  dear  creature,  as  her  father?  Be- 
sides, I  know  the  danger  of  going 
alone  to  Ballafyn  Castle  too  well,  to 
let  you  risk  it/' 

•'  Oh,  never  fear  >»e,"  answered 
Lord  Ellencourt;  "I  will  take  ser- 
vants enough  with  me,  to  defend  me  a- 
gainst  an  ambush;  and,  I  really  think, 
it  will  not  be  prudent  lor  us  both 
to  leave  town  ;  as,  however,  appear- 
ances may  lead  us  to  suppose  Fanny 
has  been  carried  to  Ireland,  it  is  still 
possible  she  may  be  in  London  and 
need  a  protector/' 

"  Then  Mr.  Barlowe  will  be  that 
protector,"  said  Mr.  Hamilton  ;  ''  for 
I  cannot  remain  inactive  whilst  in 
this  state  of  suspense/' 


113 

By  this  time  the  gentlemen  had 
arrived  at  Mr.  Hamilton's  :  they  had 
not  been  long  there  before  Mr.  For- 
tescue  was  announced. 

He  entered  with  his  familiar  nod  : 
**  Exact  to  my  time,  you  see/'  said 
he,  smiling.  *'  Pretty  used  to  that, 
when  I  was  in  India.  Got  into  a 
different  sort  of  place  now.  This  is 
the  land  of  freedom  ;  Lord  Somer- 
town  knows  that  pretty  well.  But 
what's  the  upshot?  why,  when  he 
wants  to  get  rid  of  a  man,  pops  him 
off  abroad  :  has  done  it  more  than 
once." 

"  Now,  Sir,  I  must  ask  one  ques- 
tion, before  I  say  any  thin^  more  : — 
Are  you  old  Mr.  Hamilton's  son,  of 
Pern berton- Abbey  ?" 

"  I  am  not  Sir,"  answered  Mr.  Ha- 
milton emphatically,  "  but  I  am  his 
heir^  have  you  any  thing  to  commu- 
nicate respecting  my  deceased  friend." 


114 

*'  Why  Sir,  as  to  that,  the  person 
1  Mant  to  find  was  called  Mr.  Ha- 
milton's son,  bnt  was  not  his  son  ; 
and  if  I  could  find  him,  I  fancy  1 
could  tell  him  something  to  please  him 
a  little,  but  have  heard  he  is  dead, 
so  hope  no  offence,  there's  no  harm 
done,  if  you  aynt  he,  the  story's 
nothing-  to  you." 

"  1  am  he,"  interrupted  Mr.  Ha- 
milton,  "  be  explicit,  therefore,  and 
do  not  keep  me  in  suspence." 

*'  Thought  as  much,  as  soon  as  I 
glimpsed  you,  same  turn  of  face,  little 
older  to  be  sure,  but  wlrats  the  up- 
shot ?  If  people  live  long,  must  grow 
old — a  little  older  myself." 

''  Well,  again,"  interrupted  Mr. 
Hamilton,  '*  whither  does  this  tend 
Sir  ?  1  am  not  in  a  mood  to  be  trifled 
with." 

"  \^  hy  then  you  shall  not  be  trifled 
with,"  answered  the  oddity,  (wink- 
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iiig  aside  at  Lord  Ellencourt,)  "a 
little  rumbustical  or  so,  something 
like  curry  powder;  but  see  you  are 
going  to  fly  out  again.  Well,  then, 
must  make  haste  to  tell  you  that  I 
have  got  documents  in  my  possession, 
that  will  prove  your  title  to  the  Al- 
bemarle title  and  estate,  and  if  you 
are  willing  to  come  down  with  the 
7nopusses,  we'll  set  the  lawyers  to 
work  directly,  and  make  old  Somer- 
town  hang  himself;  but  there  must 
be  some  mopusses  you  understand  me, 
can't  tell  a  secret  without  mo/>w55^s." 
"  How  came  you  bj^  these  documents 
Sir,"  asked  Mr.  Hamilton.  ''Very 
honestly  I  can  assure  you,  come  to 
me  like  a  legacy.  My  father  was 
clerk  of  the  parish,  where  your  father 
and  mother  were  married,  and  to 
please  the  late  Lord  Somertown,  and 
for  a  few  mopusses  (uinking)  he  tore 
the  leaf  out  of  the  register,  and  got 
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out  of  the  way  when  the  marriagd 
was  tried  to  be  proved.  A  very  keen 
old  man — understood  trap  as  well  as 
anybody — lived  to  be  ninety- five- 
died  only  a  few  weeks  ago — sent  for 
me  into  Scotland.  As  soon  as  he 
heard  I  had  returned  to  England,  said, 
he  had  got  something  to  leave  me  ; 
so  off  I  set,  thought  thera  were  some 
mopiisses,  very  few  of  them,  though 
for  this.  Lord  Somertown  had  be- 
haved shabby  to  him,  and  neglected 
to  pay  him  is  annuity,  when  he 
thought  there  was  no  danger  of  a  claim 
to  the  estate/' 

Well,  father  was  resolved  to  be 
upside  with  him,  so  sent  for  me. 
'  Tom,*  says  he,  '  he  giving  me  a  tin 
box,  there's  something  to  make  your 
fortune  in  that  box,  and  then  he  told 
me  that  it  contained  the  register,  he 
had  torne  out  of    the    book. 

'  Lord  Somertown  sent  to  me  a  few 
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days  ago/  said  he,  '  to  smoothe  me 
up  a  bit,  and  bid  me  keep  close,  for 
he  heard  that  the  man  who  could 
claim  the  estate,  and  was  supposed 
dead,  was  alive  ;  and  therefore  it  was 
necessary  to  caution  me  not  to  an- 
swer any  questions,  if  I  should  be 
found.  I  promised  i  would  not,  but 
I  have  not  forgot  his  iii-treatment  of 
me,  when  he  thought  1  was  not  wanted, 
and  so  Tom,  I  was  glad  to  find  you 
were  come  back,  for  now  you  can  sell 
the  secret  well  to  one  side  or  t'other. 
The  leaf  of  the  book,  will  be  known 
to  be  the  real  one,  when  it  comes  to 
be  compared  with  those  that  follow  it ; 
for  the  hand  writing,  and  the  dates 
will  agree,  and  to  make  it  firmer,  I 
will  make afl[idavit  to  the  hand-writing 
being  that  of  the  vicar  of  the  parish, 
at  the  time  the  marriage  was  solem- 
nized.* 

^'  And  so  he  did  before  a  magistrate, 
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and  have  got  it  snug,  and  you  shall 
have  it  for  a  few  mopusses.  If  I  should 
be  so  happy  as  to   lind  my    daughter 
again/*  said  Mr.  Hamilton,  '*  I  might 
be    tempted   to    assert    my    right  to 
that  estate,  but  honors  and  riches  are 
mere  drugs  to  the  unhappy.    Besides, 
whilst  my  own   marriage    cannot  be 
proved  with  Lady  Emily,  my   child 
cannot  inherit,  and  Lord   Somertown 
has  taken  care  to    prevent   that,    by 
sending   the    only   surviving  witness 
out  of  England.     Know  it  very  well, 
nobody  i>etter,  /  am    the  man,  sent 
me  to  India,  gave  me  a  good    birth, 
plenty  of   mopusses,    kept  me    there 
these  eighteen  years,  placed  me  where 
I  could  not  get  off;  the  only  one  in 
the  secret  died  at  last,  and  then   off 
come  I,  but  lost  my  mopusses  coming 
home,  well  whats  the  upshot  ?  why 
went  to    Lord  Somertown   for   more. 
Flew  in  a  great  passion,  called  me  a 
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scoundrel :  told  him  he  had  better  be 
quiet ;  so  he  ordered  the  servants  to 
kick  me  out,  but  they  knew  better. 
He  did  not  know  1  was  son  to  the  man 
he  was  keeping  in  Scotland,  because 
he  never  heard  my  right  name,  but 
I  wrote  it  in  the  book  at  church/' 

''  I  remember,'*  said  Mr.  Hamilton, 
*'  that  the  witness  to  my  marriage, 
who  was  one  of  the  gardiners  at  my 
reputed  father's,  and  who  acted  as 
parish  clerk,  was  named  Thomas 
Halford,  and  1  have  sought  him  with- 
out ever  been  able  to  trace  him." 

"  Yes,  that's  my  name,"  answ  ered 
the  man,  "that's  my  name,  but  I 
was  always  called  Fortescue  to  Lord 
Somertown,  because  1  did  not  want 
him  to  know  I  was  the  son  of  the 
man  his  father  had  pensioned.  Well, 
what  do  you  think  of  me  now  ?" 
''  Why   I   think,"    answered    Mr. 
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Hamilton,  *'  that  you  have  acted  a 
rogue's  part,  in  becoming  the  tool 
of  such  a  villain  as  Lord  Somertovvn, 
and  that  whilst  I  pay  you  to  do  me 
the  tardy  justice  you  offer,  I  shall 
despise  you  for  your  baseness.  Yet 
should  my  daughter  be  restored  to 
me,  I  will  accept  your  offer,  and  pay, 
you  your  demand  ;  but  if  on  the  con- 
trary she  has  fallen  a  victim  to  that 
worst  of  wretches,  I  renounce  the 
world, 

**  Its  pomps,  its  pleasures,  and 
"Its  nonsense  all  !'* 

''  Never  fear  about  3' our  daughter,'* 
answered  Mr.  Fortescue,  "she  is  run 
off  with  the  Duke  of  Albemarle  ; 
heard  it  myself;  heard  old  Somer- 
town  cursing  and  swearing  about  it. 
The  Duke  sent  him  a  letter,  and  1 
was  in  the  next  room  waiting  to 
speak  to  him,  so  put  my  ear  to  the 
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door,  when  the  old  man  began  to 
sputter,  and  heard  him  say  his  hopes 
were  for  ever  blasted,  and  that  his 
nephew  would  marrj  that  beggar  ; 
that  girl,  who  was  born  to  be  his  tor- 
ment ;  and  now,  too,  he  had  found 
out  she  was  the  offspring  of  the  de- 
tested Hamilton.  So  you  see  Tm  the 
man  for  discoveries." 

"  I  think  so,"  said  Mr.  Hamilton, 
"  and  now,  indeed,  your  discovery  is 
worth  something.  Ellencourt,  let  us 
not  lose  a  moment,  I  will  ring  and 
order  horses." 

"  So  do,"  replied  his  Lordship, 
"  but  remember  I  have  a  wife  and 
mother  to  take  care  of,  so  I  will  return 
home,  and  you  can  call  for  me." 

"So  I  will,"  said  Mr.  Hamilton, 
"  and  within  an  hour  too." 

Lord  Ellencourt  ncwdeparted  ;  and 
Mr.  Hamilton  ordered  his  servant  to 
get  post  horses  immediately.     Then 

VOL.    IV.  G 


122 

turning  to  Mr.  Fortescue,  "  If  you 
will  leave  your  address  with  me, 
Sir,"  said  he,  "  I  will  write  to  you  as 
soon  as  I  return,  and  inform  you  of 
my  determination.  In  the  mean- 
time I  hope  you  don't  intend  to  tam- 
per with  Lord  Somertown  ?" 

"  No,  no/'  answered  the  old  man, 
"  know  better  how  to  make  bargains ; 
understand  trap ;  but  shall  look 
about  me,  and  try  to  pick  up  what 
news  I  can."  Then  taking  a  cord 
from  his  pocket,  he  gave  it  to  Mr, 
Hamilton,  and  departed. 


123 


CHAPTER   XXVm. 


The  Haunted  Rock,    • 

We  must  now  return  to  poor  Fanny, 
whom  we  left  at  Balafyn  Castle,  just 
awaking  to  the  renewal  of  all  her  ter- 
rors. 

Rose,  the  young  girl  who  had 
warmed  Fanny's  bed  on  the  pre- 
ceeding  night,  came  into  the  room 
the  next  morning,  the  instant  she 
heard  her  moving  about,  and  asked 
if  she  wanted  any  thing.  Fanny 
thanked  her,  but  replied  in  the  nega- 
tive. 

"  I  hope,  ma'am,"  said  the  girl, 
curtseying,  "'  that  you  will  let  me 
sta^  and  help  to  dress  you,  for  I  am 
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afraid  you  feel  very   lonely   in    this 
strange  place." 

"  Indeed  I  do,"  said  Fanny,  burst- 
ing into  tears,  "  but  I  fear  my  sor- 
row is  hopeless."  , 

''  Oh  no,  Miss,  you  need  not  be 
uneasy,  for  my  Lord  will  be  down 
to-night  or  to-morrow,  and  then  I 
arh  sure  he  will  do  every  thing  to 
make  you  comfortable." 

"Why  should  y<7U  imagine  so?" 
said  Fanny,  "  Lord  Balafyn  does  not 
know  me." 

'-'  Indeed,  Miss,  I  have  heard," 
said  the  girl,  "  that  my  Lord  is  going 
to  marry  you  ;  that  is  what  the  ser- 
vants all  say  ;  and,  to  be  sure,  if  he 
did  not  kno  w  you>  he  would  not  think 
of  that." 

*' It    must    be    a    mistake,"    said 
Fanny,  "  alto  gether  ;  for,  I  assure  you 
I  never  saw  Lord  JBalafya  in  my  life 
time." 
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*'  Well,  Miss,  to  be  sure,  you  must 
know  best ;  but  that's  what  is  said/* 
She  then  asked  Fanny  whether  she 
would  chuse  to  breakfast  below,  or 
in  her  own  apartment/' 

"  Here,  if  you  please,"  said  Fanny, 
"for  my  spirits  are  too  weak  to  bear 
the  thoughts  of  moving  from  this 
spot/' 

As  soon  as  Fanny  was  dressed. 
Rose  left  her  to  fetch  the  breakfast, 
and  when  she  was  gone,  Fanny  had 
leisure  to  examine  her  apartment.  It 
was  a  spacious  room,  with  the  bed 
standing  in  an  alcove,  and  on  each 
side  of  it  were  two  modern  sash  win- 
dows that  looked  into  a  beautiful 
park,  where  great  quantities  of  deer 
were  seen  grazi^ig  ;  and  the  beautiful 
prospect  it  aftbrded  would,  in  any 
other  circumstances,  have  delighted 
Fanny,  but  now  her  desponding  heart 
made  her  eye  rest  upon  it  with 
G  3 
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melancholy  indifference.  At  the 
other  end  of  the  apartment  was  a 
large  closet,  which  was  formed  in  one 
of  the  turrets  of  the  castle,  and  still 
retained  its  antique  form.  A  long- 
narrow  window,  in  the  shape  of  a 
loop-hole,  with  casement  of  glass, 
gave  light  to  the  apartment,  and  fropa 
it  Fanny  discovered  the  top  of  a  lower 
tower,  that  appeared  almost  within 
reach  of  the  window.  Her  eye  mea- 
sured the  distance  with  anxiety, 
whilst  a  thought  of  escape,  more  to 
be  wished  than  hoped  for,  vaguely 
crossed  her  imagination  ;  yet,  suppos- 
ing she  were  able  lo  elude  the  vigi- 
lance of  her  guards,  and  quit  the  cas- 
tle, whither  could  she  turn  her  fugi- 
tive steps  ?  or  from  whom  hope  to  re- 
ceive that  protection  she  stood  so 
much  in  need  of? 

When   breakfast  was  over,  Fanny 
said   she  would  take  a  walk   in   the 
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park  into  which  her  windows  looked ; 
but  Rose  told  her,  with  a  respectful 
curtsey,  that  she  hoped  she  would 
not  be  offended  at  what  she  was  go- 
ing to  say,  but  she  had  received  or- 
ders from  the  old  woman,  who  was 
her  aunt,  not  to  lose  sight  of  her; 
and,  therefore,  if  she  chuse  a  walk, 
she  must  suffer  her  to  accompany 
her/' 

'*  I  am  a  prisoner  then!'*  said  Fan- 
ny, tears  starting  into  her  eyes. 

"  No,  Miss,  not  a  prisoner^**  said 
Rose,  "  only  my  Lord  has  given  such 
a  strict  charge  about  taking  care  of  _ 
you,  that  my  aunt  is  afraid  of  letting 
you  wander  about  alone,  in  this  wild 
place,  where  you  are  quite  a  stranger, 
for  fear  you  should  lose  yourself/' 

"  Your  aunt  is  very   considerate," 

said  Fanny,   ''  but  the  restraint  is  of 

no  consequence,  to  me,  for  1  have  no 

means  of  escaping,  were  I  at  liberty 
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to  wander  wherever  I  pleased  ;  I  will 
therefore  take  the  walk  in  your  com- 
pany, or  remain  within  doors,  which 
you  like  best/' 

"Dear  heart,  Miss,"  said  Rose, 
"you  are  very  condescending*  and 
good  ;  but  I  am  sure  my  aunt  would 
not  wish  you  to  be  deprived  of  a 
walk,  and  so  I  will  go  and  mention 
your  wishes  to  her:"— And  away  she 
ran,  and  presently  returned  with  her 
bonnet  on,  and  her  aunts  i*espects, 
and  begged  Miss  would  walk  where 
she  liked,  provided  Rose  accompa- 
nied her. 

They  now  strolled  into  the  parky 
and  Fanny  had  a  full  view  of  the 
immense  edifice,  called  Balafyn  Cas- 
tle, There  was  something  grand  and 
striking  in  its  appearance,  at  least, 
where  it  had  not  been  modernized ; 
but  wherever  such  windows  had  been 
introduced,  although  they  gave  cheer- 
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fulness  to  the  aj3artments,  they  (de- 
stroyed the  solemn  grandeur  of  anti- 
quity, and  spoiled  the  effect  upon 
the  imagination. 

"  This  seems  to  be  a  very  old 
plac,e/'  said  Fanny,  addressing  Rose, 
''  do  you  know  how  long  it  has  been 
built  ?'' 

"  Oh  lauk,no,  Miss,  but  I  dare  say, 
these  many  hundred  years.  I  won- 
der my  Lord  don't  pull  it  down, 
and  build  a  pretty  new-fashioned 
house  in  the  place  of  it,  for  this  is 
good  for  nothing,  but  to  harbour  a 
pack  of  ghosts,  and  the  like  of  that.'* 

"  Of  gliosis  '/'  interrupted  Fanny, 
**  do  they  say  that  ghosts  haunt  the 
castle?" 

"  Oh   yes,  Miss,*'  answered  Rose, 

"  that    they    certainly    do,    and    not 

only  the  castle,  but  that  great  rock 

that  you  see  straight  on  before    yuu 

G  5 
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there,  towards  the  sea.  The  late 
Lady  Balafyn  walks  there  all  in 
white  every  moonlight  night,  as  I 
have  been  tqld ;  but  I  can't  say  1 
ever  saw  her,  for  I  have  always  taken 
good  care  not  to  look,  for  it  would 
frighten  me  to  deaths  I  am  sure,  if  I 
was  to  see  a  ghost ;  but  the  gardener 
says  he  has  seen  her  many  a  time  ;  and 
old  Matthew  says  he  has  seen  her ; 
and  there  was  a  beautiful  young  man 
that  came  here  to  court  my  Lady,  I 
believe,  and  some  people  say  my 
Lord  killed  him  in  a  fit  of  jea- 
lousy, and  his  ghost  was  seen  upon 
the  rock  ;  and  they  say  he  walks  the 
castle  now,  with  a  taper  in  his  hand, 
and  a  long  sabre/' 

*'  You  deal  in  shocking  stories," 
said  Fanny.  "  Do  you  remember  the 
late  Lady  Balafyn.'' 

"  Oh  dear,  no,  Miss;  she  was  dead 
before  I  came  to  Ireland." 
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**  You  are  not  a  native  of  Ireland 
then  ?*'  said  Fanny, 

''  No,  Miss,  answered  the  girl, 
"  my  aunt  and  1  came  from  England 
soon  after  Lady  Balafyn's  death. 
Lord    Bcdafyn  turned    away  all   his  \ 

servants  that  lived  with  him  before  \ 

that  time,  and  had  new  ones  from 
England,  1  was  very  young  then, 
but  as  I  had  no  friends  but  my  aunt, 
she  would  not  come  here,  without  she 
Jiad  the  privilege  of  bringing  me  with 
her,    and   so  t  have   lived    here  ever 


since/' 


*'  But  your  aunt  said  I  resembled 
Lady  Balayfyn,*'  said  Fanny,  "  how 
could  she  know  that,  if  she  never  saw 
her  ladyship  ?'' 

"  Oh  !  my  aunt  lived  at  Lord  So- 
mertovvn's,''  answered  Hose,  "  before 
Lady  Balafyn  was  married,  and  so 
she  knew  her  very  well.  Fanny  list- 
ened to  this  information  with  dismay, 
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for  it  too  plainly  told  her,  that  she 
was  in  the  hands  of  Lord  Somer- 
town's  creatures,  and  feared,  but  too 
justly,  that  some  suspicion  of  her 
birth  had  given  cause  to  her  present 
imprisonment. 

They  walked  on  towards  the 
haunted  rock,  and  Rose  was  so  taken 
up  by  the  discourse  she  was  holding, 
that  she  was  unconscious  whither  she 
was  going,  until  she  found  herself 
close  to  the  tremendous  spot. 

"Oh  lauk !  Miss,*' ^creamed  she, 
turning  hastily  back,  "  I  declare  we 
are  close  that  frightful  haunted  place, 
let  us  make  h^ste  away,  for  fear  we 
should  see  any  thing/*    - 

"But  ghosts  only  appear  at  night/* 
said  Fanny,  smiling,  "  what  cause, 
therefore  can  there  be  for  your  alarm 
at  this  hour  of  the  day?** 

"  O  lauk,  Miss,"  they  say  Irish 
ghosts   walk  in    the    day-time,    and 
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then  they  are  called  banshees  ;  and  if 
this  should  be  one,  what  will  become 
of  us,  if  it  should  jump  out  upon  us?" 

*'  Never  fear,"  said  Fanny,  "  I  will 
not  require  you  to  go  any  farther, 
sit  still  upon  this  stone,  and  let  me 
climb  the  rock  alone,  I  am  sure  the 
prospect  from  the  top  must  be  very 
beautiful,  and  1  long  to  try  whether 
my  conjecture  is  right/' 

Rose  expostulated  with  Fanny  on 
her  imprudence,  and  endeavoured  to 
dissuade  lier  from  exploring  the  dan- 
gerous rock,  but  finding  her  perva- 
sions vain,  she  yielded  at  length  to 
her  intreaties,  and  seating  herself 
upon  the  stone  Fanny  had  pointed 
out,  consented  to  wait  for  her  re- 
turn from  wliat  «/«c  termed  her  dan- 
gerous excursion. 

1  he  rock  was  of  considerable  mair- 
nitude,  and  lofty  craigs  rose  majes- 
ticailv  from  the  sohd  mass  that  com- 
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posed  the  base,  and  seemed  to  emu- 
late the  sky,  for  the  clouds  often 
rested  on  their  summits,  long  after  the 
god  of  day  had  driven  them  from  the 
lower  world.  The  ascent  to  this  ro- 
mantic promontory  was  made  easy  by 
a  sort  of  natural  staircase,  which 
wound  round  the  basement  of  the 
rock,  and  Fanny  had  soon  the  satis- 
faction of  finding  herself  on  a  point 
so  elevated,  that  she  could  see  the 
winding  coast  for  a  considerable 
length  of  way  ;  and  on  the  distant 
waves,  where  the  arm  of  the  sea,  that 
watered  the  shores,  joined  the  parent 
ocean  ;  she  could  distinguish  vessels 
passing,  their  white  sails  glistensd  in 
the  sun-beam.  On  the  other  hand, 
a  wild  country  with  a  few  scattered 
cabbins,  presented  a  striking  con- 
trast to  the  richly  wooded  and  well 
cultivated  demesne,  that  skirted  Ba- 
lafyn   Castle,  and  besi;oke  the  riches 
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of  its  owner.  As  Fanny  gazed  at  the 
dark  battlements  of  that  proud  edi- 
fice, she  heaved  a  sigh  to  the  memory 
of  her  mother. 

"  Strange  and  unsearchable/'  said 
she  aloud,  "are  the  decrees  of  heaven, 
and  frail  mortals  can  only  bow  the 
head,  and  suffer  beneath  the  correct- 
ing hand  of  unerring  wisdom.  In 
that  castle  did  my  sainted  mother 
breathe  her  last  sigh,  and  sink  the 
victim  of  tyranny  and  oppression; 
and  although  bred  an  alien  to  every  ten- 
der tie  and  equally  a  stranger  to 
those  who  would  have  loved,  and  those 
who  would  have  psrsecuted  her,  the 
hapless  offspring  of  that  martyred 
saint  is  now  brought  by  force  to  the 
same  spot  where  her  mother  suffered, 
to  fall,  perhaps,  by  the  same  cruelty!'* 

As  Fanny  spoke  she  clasped  her 
hand  together,  whilst  tears  of  an- 
guish chased  each   other    down   her 
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cheek.—"  On  this  rock/'  continued 
she,  looking  around  her,  "  the  spirit 
of  my  mother  is  said  to  walk  ;  Oh, 
would  to  Heaven  that  I  might  be 
permitted  to  behold  it !  Dear  mur- 
dered saint !  in  pitj  listen  to  thy 
daughter's  sighs ;  and  if  thou  art 
still  conscious  of  what  is  passing  in 
this  mortal  vale,  oh  deign  to  shew 
thyself  to  her  !" 

The  enthusiasm  that  had  seized 
Fanny's  mind,  as  fancy  suggested  the 
possibility  of  beholding  the  spirit  of 
her  mother,  seemed  to  change  her 
timid  nature,  and  fortify  her  soul  to 
meet  the  awful  visitation  she  was 
wishing  for.  Slie  cast  her  eyes  around 
with  an  intrepid  look,  and  seemed 
almost  to  believe,  that  the  being  she 
apostrophised  would  really  appear 
before  her.  No  object  of  that  de- 
scription, however,  met  her  view, 
and  the  hollow  echoes  of  the  caverns 
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beneath  her,  alone  answered  to  her 
voice. 

She  was  awakened  from  her  reve- 
rie, at  last,  by  the  loud  vociferation 
of  Rose,  who,  territied  at  Fanny's 
long  stay,  had  advanced  nearer  the 
rock,  and  catching  the  sound  of  the 
words  uttered  by  Fanny,  concluded 
she  was  conversing-  with  some  of  the 
dreadful  inhabitants  of  that  awe-in- 
spiring spot. 

"  Oh  Miss,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
come  to  me,"  cried  the  girl,  "  or  I 
shall  certainly  die  with  terror  !" — 
Fanny  immediately  descended  the 
rock,  and  hastened  to  relieve  her  ill- 
founded  fears.  Rose  was  trembling 
like  an  aspin  leaf  when  Fanny 
reached  her;  and  it  was  with  diffi- 
culty she  persuaded  her,  that  she 
had  seen  nor  conversed  with  nothing 
supernatural  during  her  stay  upon 
the  haunted  rock.     By  degrees,  how- 
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ever,  she  was  reconciled  to  the  idea 
that  had  at  first  alarmed  her,  and 
was  even  brought  at  last,  by  Fanny's 
earnest  entreaties,  to  promise  that, 
if  the  next  day  was  fine,  she  should 
again  visit  the  scene  that  appeared 
to  interest  her  so  much.  When  they 
returned  to  the  Castle,  Fanny  was 
shewn  into  the  stately  apartment  she 
had  occupied  on  her  arrival  the  night 
before  ;  but  she  entreated  that  she 
might  be  allowed  to  remain  in  her 
chamber,  for  she  dreaded  the  idea  of 
Lord  Balafyn's  expected  arrival,  and 
thought,  if  she  did  not  quit  the  pre- 
cincts of  her  bedroom,  she  should  at 
least  have  notice  when  he  came,  and 
not  be  liable  to  meet  him  unexpect- 
edly. 

The  old  woman  indulged  her  in 
her  request,  and  her  meals  were 
served  to  her  in  her  chamber.  The 
window  of  her  closet  was  the  favorite 


V39 

scene  of  her  contemplation,  for  from 
thence  she  could  see  the  distant  rock, 
and  she  watched  there  after  nightfall 
in  spite  of  the  remonstrances  of  Rose, 
in  hopes  of  seeing  the  apparition. 

The  Moon  ro.«e  in  full  splendor 
about  mightnight,  and  reflected  her 
brightness  on  the  craggy  summit  of 
the  rock,  as  well  as  on  the  undulat- 
ing bosom  of  the  restless  ocean,  whose 
waves  dashed  the  adjacent  shore. 
Fanny  gazed  for  a  length  of  time 
without  seeing  any  object  like  the 
one  she  sought  for,  and  she  was  re- 
tiring from  the  window  to  seek  her 
pillow,  when  her  attention  was  ar- 
rested by  a  sight  that  filled  her  bosom 
with  an  awe  unfelt  before  that  mo- 
mentous period. 

A  tall  slender  figure  seemed  to  ri*e 
suddenly  from  one  of  the  projections 
of  the  mysterious  rock,  and  stand- 
on  its  summit,  spread  out  its  arms 
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towards  the  sea.  The  moon  shoiie 
full  upon  the  figure,  and  rendered  it 
so  distinctly  visible,  that  Fanny 
could  perceive  the  dark  folds  of  the 
loose  robe  that  enveloped  it,  waving 
occasionally  to  the  breeze. 

For  awhile  it  seemed  absorbed  in 
contemplating  the  mighty  waters. 
Then  starting  suddenly,  as  if  called 
by  some  superior  power,  it  dropped 
upon  its  knees,  and  raising  its  clasp- 
ed hands  to  Heaven,  it  appeared 
preferring  some  earnest  petition  to  the 
throne  of  mercy.  Fanny's  feelings 
were  worked  up  to  such  a  pitch  of 
enthusiastic  awe,  whilst  gazing  at 
this  strange  phenomenon,  that  she 
could  not  have  uttered  a  syllable,  or 
moved  from  the  spot,  to  purchase 
even  libertj-  itself.  V»  hilst  she  was 
thus  lost  in  silent  wonder,  the  cause  of 
it  suddenly  disappeared ;  and  al- 
though Fanny's  eyes  were  fixed  upon 


141 

the  figure  at  the  moment  it  vanished, 
she  was  unable  even  to  conjecture 
how,  or  whiiher  it  had  departed. 
She  stood  for  nearly  half  an  hour 
afterwards  rivetted  to  the  spot,  but 
the  vision  came  no  more,  and  Rose 
having  several  times  entreated  her  to 
retire  to  her  rest,  Fanny  was  obliged 
to  comply. 

Not  a  syllable  did  she  utter  to  Rose 
of  the  apparition  she  had  seen,  for 
she  well  knew  it  would  for  ever  in- 
terdict her  walking  to  the  rock ; 
Avhich  place  she  now  felt  more  than 
ever  interested  in  exploring ;  for  so 
entirely  was  her  mind  engrossed  by 
the  desire  of  seeing  iier  mother,  that 
fear  was  entirely  forgotten,  and  she 
felt  as  if  she  could  meet  the  whole 
world  of  spirits,  provided  that  beati 
fied  being  were  amongst  them. 

The  next  day,  directly  after  break- 
fast, 1  anny  renewed  her  walk  to  the 
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Rock,  aud  Rose  accompanied  her ; 
the  latter  was  now  provided  with  a 
book  to  amuse  her,  whilst  Fanny 
went  upon  her  adventurous  expedi- 
tion. As  soon  as  she  had  left  Rose 
seated  on  the  stone,  and  engaged  with 
her  book,  Fanny  mounted  the  Rock, 
and  bent  her  footsteps  to  the  very  spot, 
as  nearly  as  she  could  judge,  where 
she  had  seen  the  figure  the  preceding 
night.  All  was  silence  and  desolation 
however,  and  she  was  just  about  to 
return  to  Rose,  whose  patience  she 
was  afraid  of  trying  too  severely,  when 
she  thought  she  heard  a  slight  noise 
behind  her,  and  turning  round  her 
head,  she  beheld  through  a  tissure  in 
the  Rock,  the  very  figure  that  had  so 
powerfully  affected  her  mind  the  pre- 
ceding night. 

The  form  was  that  of  a  woman, 
and  although  clad  in  a  loose  robe, 
that  seemed  calculated  rather  to  hide 
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than  display  its  symetry,  it  was  im- 
possible  not  lo  perceive  the  grace  that 
adorned  iti.  ?  ry  movement.  The 
veil  that  covered  hei  head  was  thrown 
back,  and  disphiyed  a  face,  in  which 
the  traces  of  sorrow  had  anticipated 
the  ravages  of  time,  and  robbed  it  of 
its  beauty  before  age  authorised  the 
theft ;  yet  still  a  sweetness  of  expres- 
sion remained,  more  interesting  than 
beauty  itself,  and  although  the  fire 
of  her  eyes  had  been  quenched  with 
weeping,  their  languid  beams  were 
capable  of  penetrating  the  heart,  and 
exciting  it  to  affection. 

Fanny  stood  entranced  as  she  gazed 
upon  the  awful  vision,  and  scarcely 
daring  to  breathe,  she  waited  in  si- 
lent expectation  of  its  speaking  to 
her.  She  was  however  disapointed, 
for  after  looking  sometime  with 
mournful  earnestness  in  her  face,  the 
figure  uttered  a  deep  sigh,  and  wa- 
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ving  her  hand,  as  if  forbidding  Fanny 
to  follow  her,  instantly  disappeared. 

After  a  considerable  time  had  elaps- 
ed, and  no  sign  of  its  returning, 
Fanny  was  obliged  to  leave  the  Rock, 
and  return  with  Rose  to  the  Castle. 
The  impresioti  her  mind  had  received 
by  the  wonderful  sight  she  had  seen, 
kept  Fanny  silent  as  she  walked  with 
Rose  in  her  return  ;  but  when  she  had 
reached  the  Castle,  all  her  thoughts 
were  put  to  flight  by  the  news  that 
awaited  herthere.  Lord  Ballafyn  was 
arrived,  and  had  been  enquiring  for 
her,  and  Mrs.  Owen,  the  old  house- 
keeper, was  waiting  to  conduct  her 
to  his  lordship,  as  soon  as  she  came 
in. 

At  first  Fann}^  refused  to  go  with 
her,  but  on  Mrs.  Owen's  saying  that 
she  was  sure  Lord  Ballafyn  would 
visit  her  in  her  bedroom,  if  she  did  not 
obey  his  summons,  she  was  obliged 
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to  submit,  and  was  accordingly  con- 
ducted to  the  drawing  room.  She 
entered  with  evident  reluctance, 
which  Lord  Balafyn  perceiving,  arose 
to  meet  her,  and  taking  her  hand, 
said, — "  You  are  welcome  to  Ireland 
my  pretty  lass — upon  my  honour  3  ou 
are  a  devilish  handsome  wench  ;  praj 
how  long  have  you  been  in  keeping 
with  my  brother  ?  Terrorhad  hitherto 
tyed  Fanny's  tongue  but  indignation 
now  burst  the  bonds  of  silence. 

''  Unhand  me  my  lord,"  said  she, 
making  a  violent  effort  to  free  herself 
from  his  grasp ;  "nor  you,  nor  your 
base  brother,  have  any  right  to  de- 
tain me  a  prisoner  here,  and  friend- 
less as  you  may  think  me,  you  may 
find  to  your  cost  that  I  shall  be 
claimed,  and  powerfully  too,  by  those 
who  will  neither  want  the  inclination 
nor  the  means  to  punisli  the  violence 
that  has  been  done  to  me/* 

VOL.    IV.  u 
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"  Well  said,  my  pretty  little  act- 
ress/' said  Lord  Balafyn  placing  his 
back  against  the  door  to  prevent 
Fanny  from  escaping  at  it,  as  he  saw 
she  was  meditating  to  do ;  "  Upon 
my  honour  I  admire  my  brother's 
taste  so  much  that  I  have  half  a  mind 
to  steal  you  from  him  ;  but  perhaps 
you  would  not  like  the  exchange,  for 
Ross  is  younger  some  years  than  I  am 
— what  I  suppose  he  sent  you  away 
for  fear  jealous  Eleanor  should  find 
out  fair  RosamoncTs  bower.  Come 
now,  don't  pout  so  my  pretty  pri- 
soner, for  I  will  not  let  you  pass  un- 
til you  have  paid  toll." 

Fanny  was  almost  ready  lo  die  with 
terror,  and  sinking  into  a  chair,  she 
sat  fanning  herself  with  her  liandker- 
chief,  to  keep  herself  from  fainting. 

"'  I  cannot  think,''  said  Lord  B. 
*'  where  I  have  seen  your  face  before; 
your   features  are    quite  familiar  to 


me/' 
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As  he  was  speaking,  Fanny  lifted 
up  her  eyes  to  his  face,  and  instantly 
recollected  his  countenance ;  it  was 
that  of  the  man  who  had  insulted  her 
in  Hvde  Park,  when  Mr.  Hamilton 
released  her  from  the  persecution  ;  and 
the  remembrance  of  his  former  bruta- 
lity added  ^  terror  to  the  thought  of 
being:  so  entirely  in  his  power. 

"  Upon  my  soul,"  said  his  lord- 
ship, staring  rudely  in  Fanny's  face, 
"  I  like  that  little  vixen  look  of  yours 
so  w^ell,  and  the  air  of  modesty  you 
counterfeit,  becomes  you  so  much, 
that  if  you  will  leave  Ross  and  con- 
sent to  live  with  me,  1  will  settle  a 
vast  deal  more  upon  you  than  it  is 
in  his  power  to  do  ;  and  then  if  you 
behave  well,  and  wheedle  me  prettily, 
who  knows  but  you  may  persuade 
me  to  marry  you  ;  and  that  you  know 
is  what  you  can  have  no  chance  of 
with  Ross.  Come,  I  see  the  storm 
u  2 
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that  is  gathering,  and  1  hate  female 
hurricanes,  so  I  will  let  you  go  to 
your  own  chamber,  and  you  shall 
have  four-and -twenty  hours  to  con- 
sider of  the  proposal.  Ross  will  be 
here  in  two  days,  so  if  you  agree  to 
my  offer,  it  must  be  settled  before  he 
comes,  and  you  and  I  must  slip  off 
until  the  breeze  is  blown  over.  Come, 
I  will  have  a  kiss,  and  then  you  shall 

So  saying,  he  clasped  the  terrified 
Fanny  in  his  arnas  and  almost  smo- 
thered her  with  kisses. 

Bursting  from  his  grasp,  at  length 
by  an  effort  of  supernatural  strength 
which  terror  supplied  her  with,  she 
escaped  from  further  persecution,  and 
flying  to  her  chamber,  locked  herself 
in  ;  then  sinking  on  a  chair,  a  flood 
of  ti^ars  came  to  her  relief,  and  saved 
Iwr  from  fainting.  It  was  in  vain 
that  Rose,  and  Mrs.  Owen,  alternately 
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applied  for  admittance  at  her  door, 
she  resolutely  refused  to  admit  them, 
nor  wo  aid  she  take  any  of  the  food 
they  brought  her,  because  she  must 
have  opened  the  door  to  receive  it. 

The  state  of  mind  in  which  the  poor 
girl  passed  that  day,  would  he  difficult 
to  describe ;  and  when  the  darkness  of 
night  surrounded  her,  and  she  found 
herself  without  light,  she  could  almost 
have  compromised  her  other  fears  to 
have  obtained  a  candle,  but  she  was 
no\V  left  to  herself  for  nobody  came 
near  her,  and  as  she  was  afraid  to  go 
to  bed,  she  opened  her  closet  win- 
dow, and  stood  watching  the  distant 
Rock  as  the  moon  rose  over  the  ro- 
mantic landscape. 

The  Autumn  was  far  advanced, 
and  tlie  breeze  of  night  so  chilling, 
that  Fanny  was  obliged  to  retire  from 
the  open  window,  as  she  was  shiver- 
ing with  cold. 

n  2 
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As  she  turned  to  go  out  of  the 
closet  into  her  own  room,  a  slight 
rap  on  the  window  made  her  start. 
It  was  again  repeated,  and  her  eye 
plainly  perceieved  something  white, 
in  the  form  of  a  letter,  dose  to  the 
casement. 

Poor  Fanny's  heart  beat  quick,  a 
she  watched  the  strange  appearance, 
but  she  summoned  courage  enough 
to  go  to  the  window  and  open  it.  A 
piece  of  paper,  fastened  to  the  end  of 
a  stick,  presented  itself  before  her, 
which  she  took  with  a  trembling 
hand  ;  but,  alas  !  the  moon-light  was 
not  sufficiently  bright,  at  that  mo- 
ment, to  enable  her  to  decypher  its 
contents  ;  and  the  curiosity  this  oc- 
ourrence  had  awakened,  made  her 
hardy  enough  to  look  out  of  the  case- 
ment, to  try  whether  she  could  dis- 
cover the  person  who  had  presented 
it  to  her. 
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On  the  top  of  the  turret,  beneath 
her  window,  she  could  plainly  per- 
ceive a  man  standing-,  with  his  eyes 
raised  to  her  apartment.  His  ap- 
pearance was  so  rough  and  forbid- 
ding, and  the  tattered  garments  that 
clothed  his  athletic  form,  bespoke 
him  of  the  lowest  order  of  people. 

"  What  are  the  contents  of  this 
note,  friend,'*  said  Fanny,  in  a  low 
voice,  leaning  as  far  out  of  the  win- 
dow as  she  could  reach ;  "do  you 
know  what  it  contained." 

"  Take  it  to  the  candle,  honey ,^' 
said  the  man,  ''  you  will  see,  in  a 
jifFy,  that  it  is  from  your  own  sweet- 
heart, that  is  corned  all  the  w  ay  from 
England  to  fetch  you.' 

"1  have  not  a  candle,'*  said  Fanny, 
distressed  beyond  measure  that  she 
had  none. 

"  \\  ell,    never  mind,   honey,"   re- 
II  4 


lSf2 

plied  the  man,  '*  you  can  go  wid  me, 
first,  and  read  the  note  afterwards." 

*'  Go  with  you  !''  exclaimed  Fan- 
ny.    '*  How  can  I  go  with  t/ou  /" 

**  Oh,  the  asT/est  thing  in  the  world, 
jewel.  Just  lend  me  your  hand,  a 
wee  bit,  and  Til  lift  you  down  on 
this  here  place  in  a  jiffy,  and  then 
leave  the  rest  to  me.  I  have  got  a 
ladder  below,  that  will  set  you  down 
on  the  ground,  as  asj/  as  a  bird  flies." 

"But  I  don't  knoie  you,"  said 
Fanny. 

"  Och,  and  that  don't  signify  at 
all  at  all  ;  for  ii' t/ou  don't  know  me, 
there's  plenty  that  do,  and  they'll  tell 
you  there's  not  an  honester  fellow  in 
the  province  of  Ulster,  than  Dermot 
Macfarlane  ;  so  never  mind  about  not 
knowing  me." 

"  What,  are  you  the  man  that 
brought  me  from  the   sea- side   here, 


153 

asked  Fanny,  "  on  that  wretched  car- 
riage  r 

"Sure  and  I  am/'  replied  the  honest 
Hibernian  ;  "  and  1  have  been  watch- 
ing abaut  the  place,  to  and  fro,  ever 
since ;  for  my  wife  said  she  should 
never  sleep  again  if  any  bad  luck 
happened  to  you."  And  so  1  met 
the  young  man  that's  a  looking  for 
you,  and  a  tight  young  fellow  he  is, 
as  ever  walked  on  shoe  leather,  and 
dearly,  dearly,  he  loves  you,  that's 
most  sure.  But  come  along,  honey, 
he  is  waiting  yonder  for  you,  and 
he  11  be  bothering  me  for  staying  so 
long." 

"But  who  is  he?"  said  Fanny; 
"  for  you  know  1  cannot  read  the 
note." 

"  Och,  and   I  never  heard  the  like 

before  :  not  to  know  your  own  sweet- 

heait,  without  asking  his  name.  Well, 

to  be  sure,  and  its  myself  that  never 
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put  the  question  to  him ;  for  I 
thought  jou  must  know  your  own 
sweetheart :  so  jou  would,  if  jou 
could  but  read  the  bit  of  a  letter  he 
has  sent  you/' 

"  1  will  read  it  to-morrow  morn- 
ing/* said  Fanny,  ''  as  soon  as  it  is 
light/' 

"  Indeed,  and  that  will  be  too 
late,"  said  Dermot.  "So,  if  you 
don't  choose  to  read  it  till  to-mor- 
row morning, />/as'e  to  give  it  back  to 
me  and  I'll  take  it  to  the  poor  yOuth 
that  sent  it ;  for  there's  nothing  so 
foolish  as  reading  a  letter  when  it  is 
too  late  to  do  what  it  bids  you/' 

Fanny  stood  at  the  window,  in  the 
utmost  distress,  with  the  letter  in  her 
hand.  Her  fears  of  Lord  Balafyn, 
would  have,  induced,  her  to  fly  with 
any  protector  that  seemed  to  promise 
an  honorable  asylum.  But  this  ap- 
peared so  i^trang<?  an  application,  and 
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the  person  employed  so  uncoiith  a 
being,  that  she  could  not  help  fear- 
ing that  she  might  fall  into  some 
dreadful  snare,  by  listening  to  the 
invitaUon.  At  length,  however,  to 
her  unspeakable  joy,  the  moon  im- 
merged  from  the  clouds  that  had 
shaded  her  brightness  for  the  last 
half  hour,  and  she  was  enabled  to 
read  the  following  words,  on  the  note 
she  held  in  her  hand  : — 

"  Condescend,  most  lovely  of  wo- 
men, to  accept  the  protection  of  one 
who  would  die  to  shelter  you  from 
danger.  The  most  imminent  now 
threatens  your  life.  Your  honour  is 
not  safe  a  single  moment,  whilst  you 
remain  beneatli  the  roof  of  the  most 
ajjandoned  of  men.  1  have  followed 
you  from  Kngland,  with  a  iletermi- 
nation  to  rescue  your  innocence  from 
the  grasp  of  an  oppressol*,  and  have 
been  guided,  by  the  hand  of  Heaven, 
k4 
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to  the  mansion  that  contains  you.  1 
cannot  tell  you  the  particulars  now, 
for  time  presses  ;  and  if  you  escape  not 
to-night,  to-morrow  will  be  too  late. 
Fear  not  to  trust  the  honest  creature 
that  is  the  bearer  of  this  ;  he  would 
lay  down  his  life  to  serve  you:  you 
befriended  his  family  ;  and  gratitude, 
once  awakened  in  the  bosom  of  an 
Irishman,  is  never  after  extinguished. 
Oh,  hesitate  not  an  instant,  but  has- 
ten to  the  asylum  prepared  for  you 
by  your  faithful      "  Albemarle/* 

Fanny  put  the  note  into  her  bo- 
som, and,  leaning  forward,  asked 
Dermot  "  how  she  should  get  out  of 
the  window?** 

*'  Och,  if  you  are  coming,  honey," 
said  he,  clapping  his  hands  together 
for  joy,  "  I'll  fetch  you  the  little 
ladder  in  a  jiffy  ;''  and  as  he  spoke  he 
disappeared,  and  returned  in  a  few 
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minutes,  with  a  little  hand  ladder, 
whicli  he  placed  against  the  window  ; 
and  Fanny,  having  pushed  her  slen- 
der form  through  its  narrow  opening, 
was  able  to  descend  to  her  rough  pro- 
tector, with  all  the  ease  imaginable. 
He  begged  her  to  close  the  casement ; 
*'  and  then,  honey,"  said  he,  "  they 
will  think  that  you  have  fled  away 
up  the  chimney,  or  that  the  banshee 
has  taken  you  away  through  the  key- 
hole/' 

Fanny  trembled  so,  as  she  descend- 
ed from  the  lower  tower,  that  she  had 
nearly  slipped  from  Dermot's  hold. — 
*^  ]iy  the  Powers  ''  said  he,  *'  but  you 
frightened  me  so,  that  I  sha'n't  be 
myself  again  for  these  U\o  hours.  A 
pretty  tory  ^  should  have  had  to  tell 
now,  if  you  had  broke  your  neck 
down  that  bit  of  a  pent-house  there  ; 
and  a  fine    botheration     the   young 
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spark  Avould  have  made  at  me  for 
cheating  liim  of  his  sweetheart. 

"  Pray  do  not  talk  in  that  style," 
said  Fannj,  trembling,  "  I  have  no 
sweetheart,  as  you  call  it/* 

"  Indeed  and  indeed  but  jou  have,!' 
answered  Dermot,  "  and  so  jou'd 
say  yourself,  if  you  had  but  heard 
all  the  poor  young  man  had  said  about 
you.  I  am  sure  he  sot  down  in  our 
cabin,  and  talked  about  you  a  whole 
hour,  till  he  made  Judy,  and  the 
childer,  and  myself  cry,'* 

"  V^hatcouid  he  be  saying  of  me 
all  that  time?"  said  Fanny,  asto- 
nished that  the  Duke  should  have 
been  so  imprudent." 

"  Och  !  and  he  did  not  say  much 
hone},  for  /was  the  chief  talker,  for 
when  1  described  your  journey  to 
Balafyn  Castle,  and  the  piteous 
look  you  cast  at  your  persecutors,  he 
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was  just  like  one  beside  himself,  and 
he  wiped  his  eyes,  and  wiped  his  eyes, 
and  made  me  tell  the  story  over  and 
over  again 

Then  he  wanted  me  to  direct  him 
where  and  how  he  could  get  to  speak 
to  you;  but  I  told  him  it  was  as 
much  as  his  life  was  worth,  and 
yours  too,  if  he  should  attempt  to 
get  into  the  house,  and  then  1  told 
him  the  story  about  poor  Lad}^  Bala- 
fyn,  and  the  Gentleman  that  came 
and  tried  to  see  her,  and  how  I  knew 
he  was  sent  off,  nobody  could  tell 
where. 

And  when  1  let  him  into  the  secret 
about  the  poor  Lady's  escaping  from 
that  spalpeen  of  a  Lord  of  hers,  and 
told  him  who  got  her  off — Och  !  it 
was  /  was  the  clever  fellow  tc'id  him 
directly :  but  come.  Miss,  let  us 
make   haste,    for   we     are    not  safe 
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whilst  we  are  in  reach  of  the  devils 
that  live  in  that  Castle/' 

•Fanny  now  laid  hold  of  Dermot's 
arm,  without  hesitation,  and  almost 
flew  along,  to  keep  pace  with  his 
rapid  strides.  She  soon  found  that 
they  were  making  towards  the  haunt- 
ed rock. 

"  Whither  are  we  going,"  said  she, 
for  she  felt  alarmed,  as  she  recollect- 
ed, that  she  had  looked  from  the 
summit,  without  observing  one  de- 
cent habitation. 

"  Be  as  J,  Miss,"  replied  Dermot, 
*'  you  are  going  to  such  a  safe  place, 
that  the  Devil  himself  will  not  be 
able  to  find  you,"  and  he  almost 
dragged  her  towards  the  rock. 

"  Oh  Heavens  !"  exclaimed  Fanny, 
almost  fainting  with  terror,  *'  for 
what  am  I  reserved  ?"  and  siie  drop- 
ped Jrom  Dermot's  arm  upon  the 
stone  where  Rose  bad  sat  when  she 
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accompanied  her  in  her  morning 
rambles. 

"  Miss/*  said  Dermot,  stopping 
at  the  same  moment,  "it  is  a  very 
hard  case  you  cannot  believe  a  man 
is  honest,  hecase  jou  see  he  is  poor. 
Och  !  and  'tis  that  same  reason  makes 
the  English  and  the  Irish  that  they 
can  never  agree,  they  are  always 
bodering  one  another  with  their  sus- 
picions ;  look-ye  here  Miss,  you* did 
a  kindness  to  my  poor  family,  with- 
out asking,  and  sure  I  have  a  right 
to  return  the  favour,  without  asking 
too. 

"  Fifteen  years  ago  1  saved  a  beau- 
tiful lady  from  being  murdered  ;  I 
was  but  a  youngster  then,  but  I  had 
a  stout  heart,  and  neither  minded 
man  nor  devil  in  a  good  cause.  You 
will  see  that  lady  presently,  and  she 
will  tell  you  that  Dermot  Macfar- 
lane  is  worthy  to  be  trusted. 
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*'  That  Rock,  which  now  goes  by 
the  name  of  the  haunted  rock,  is  the 
private  entrance  to  a  house  at  nearly 
half  a  mile  distance  :  that  house  is 
inhabited  by  a  few  nuns,  who,  afraid 
of  having  their  retreat  discovered, 
generally  receive  what  necessaries 
they  stand  in  need  of  by  this  road. 
I  am  the  person  who  waits  upon  them, 
and  it  was  I  who  persuaded  them  to 
receive  Lady  Balafyn  amongst  them, 
when  the  poor  soul  did  not  know 
where  to  fly. 
^'  At  that  time  I  was  a  servant 
at  the  Castle,  and  I  discovered  what 
-was  going  on,  and  determined  to  save 
the  Lady  :  so  her  maid  and  I  laid 
our  heads  together,  and  contrived  to 
get  her  off  one  night ;  and  it  was  re- 
ported she  died,  and  glad  enough  my 
Lord  was,  for  he  mortally  hated  her ; 
and  there  was  a  tine  funeral,  but 
she's  not  dead,  poor   soul,    she's   as 
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live  as  you  are,  only  she's  a  little 
wild  at  times,  rather  cracked  or  so  ; 
for  though  she  could  not  abide  Lord 
Balafyn  when  she  lived  with  him, 
yet  the  nuns  say,  she  has  done  no- 
thing but  talk  of  her  poor  dear  hus- 
band ever  since  she  has  been  there, 
and  always  insists  upon  it,  that  he 
was  murdered. 

"  Her  maid  set  off  tor  England, 
poor  soul,  soon  after  her  Lady  went 
into  the  nunnery,  on  purpose  to  tell 
her  Ladyship's  friends  where  she  was, 
but  the  poor  soul  was  drowned  in 
her  passage,  so  I  suppose  I  am  the 
only  person  that  knows  a  word  of 
the  matter. 

As  to  the  poor  Lady,  she  is  quite 
melancholy  like,  and  woukl  not  leave 
the  nuns  if  it  was  ever  so  ;  and  she 
walks  sometimes  upon  the  rock,  but 
she  is  safe  enough  of  being  disco- 
vered, for  nobody  would  go  near  her 
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for  all  the  world.  She  is  called  the 
Banshee,  and  avoided  by  every 
creature  like  the  Devils  own-self/' 

"  It  is  impossible  to  describe  Fan- 
ny's emotions  whilst  listening  to  this 
tale  of  wonder.  She  had  there  seen 
her  mother  !  and  the  person^  whose 
honesty  she  had  doubted,  and  whose 
protection  she  had  feared,  was  the 
champion  of  that  distressed  parent ! 
She  arose  immediately  from  the  stone 
she  was  seated  on,  and  seizing  Der- 
mot's  arm — 

"  Let  us  hasten,  my  good  Friend/' 
said  she,  "to  the  asylum  you  have 
promised  me ;  all  my  doubts  are  at 
an  end,  and  I  will  soon  convince  you 
that  1  am  not  your  inferior  in  grati- 
tude." 

They  soon  reached  the  rock,  and 
ascended  its  craggy  sides,  then  wind- 
ing amidst  its  mazes,  they  came  to 
the  identical  spot   where  the   tigure 


had  disappeared  from  Fanny  the 
mornuig  Uefcum. 

Ne^r  this  i:^  5^  Dermot  lifted  a 
loose  stone  ih  t  uy  av  his  feet^  and 
shewed  hi.^  a>ionished  coropanjo.i  the 
entrance  to  a  spacious  cavern.  »  he 
light  of  a  torch,  held  by  a  uiaia 
muffled  up  in  a  large  gn.at  coat,  illu- 
mined the  gloomy  chamber,  and 
Fanny  was  presently  convinced  by 
his  voice  that  this  was  the  Duke  of 
Albemarle.  "  I  have  waited  here 
with  a  degree  of  suspence  and  anxi- 
ety almost  insupportable.  I  feared 
that  Dermot  would  not  succeed  in 
persuading  you  to  come,  lovely  Fan- 
ny, if  he  was  ever  so  happy  as  to  ob- 
tain the  power  of  speaking  to  you; 
but  thank  God  you  are  come,  and  I 
hope  now  out  of  the  reach  of  dan- 
ger." 

"  I  was  not  a  bit  afraid  of  being 


166 

able  to  speak  to  Miss/*  said  Dermot, 
"  because  I  knowed  she  watched  at 
her  window  every  night  almost,  and 
I  saw  her  a  good  bit  before  I  spoke 
to  her,  because  I  was  afraid  oi fluster- 
ing her;  but,  oh  by  the  powers,  I 
have  had  a  tight  job  to  persuade  her 
to  come,  for  she  was  afraid  of  trust- 
ing me,  poor  jewel,  she  little  thought 
it  was  impossible  for  her  to  fall  into 
worse  hands  than  she  was  in  already/* 
"  I  beg  your  pardon  for  my  doubts," 
said  Fanny,  "  and  I  hope  you  will 
never  have  cause  to  complain  of  such 
ingratitude  again.  As  to  you  Sir," 
continued  she,  turning  towards  the 
Duke,  "  language  is  inadequate  to 
express  what  I  feel  for  your  goodness 
to  a  poor  forlorn  creature  like  me. 
Oh  if  you  knew  what  a  wretch  your 
timely  interference  has  delivered  me 
from,  your  generous  heart  would  feel 
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gratified  in  the  consciousness  of  be- 
stowing happiness." 

The  Duke  took  Fanny  by  the 
hand,  bat  was  unable  to  reply,  and 
giving  the  torch  to  Dermot,  he  led 
the  lovely  object  of  his  affections 
through  the  long  dark  passage  that 
led  through  the  caverns  of  the  rock 
to  the  house  where  the  friendly  nuns 
resided. 

Fanny  was  received  by  the  sister- 
hood with  the  greatest  kindness ; 
they  had  been  waiting  up  for  her, 
and  observing  her  pale  looks  and 
faint  voice,  they  insisted  upon  her 
taking  some  refreshment,  which  was 
prepared   for    her. 

The  Duke  and  Dermot  were  now 
obliged  to  retire,  after  commending 
the  precious  charge  a  thousand  times 
to  their  care ;  the  former,  however, 
promised  to  return  on  the  morrow, 
and  inform  Fanny  of  the  means  by 
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trace  htr  footsteps,  and  ultimately 
release  her  fiom  her  bondage. 

As  soon  'r*s  they  vv>  e  gone,  Fanny 
enquired  ;ifter  the  object  of  her  con- 
stant thoughts,  the  lady,  she  had  been 
iriformed,  was  an  inn.ate  of  their 
hospitable  mansion ;  at  rirst  they 
seemed  unwilling  to  admit  that  Lady 
Balafyn  was  really  amongst  them  ; 
but  when  they  found  that  she  was  in 
full  possession  of  the  particulars,  they 
admitted  the  fact. 

"  Oh  where  is  the  lovely  sufferer 
now,*'  said  Fanny,  "is  she  reposing  ? 
Oh  that  I  might  behold  her  to  night, 
my  heart  cannot  rest  until  I  have  em- 
braced her.*' 

"  Why  does  Lady  Balafyn  interest 
you  so  much,  my  dear  ?"  asked  the 
superior.  "It  is  impossible  you  can 
ever  have  seen  her/' 
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*'  Yes  I  have,  I  am  sure,  I  hare,  I 
saw  her  on  the  rock  yesterday,  I 
took  her  for  an  inhabitant  of  another 
world.  Ah  if  she  knew  it  is  a  daugh- 
ter that  languishes  to  embrace  her, 
she  would  fly  with  open  arms  to  re- 
ceive me/* 

"  A  daughter r*  reiterated  the  supe- 
rior, "good  Heavens,  what  do  yoa 
mean?**  but  before  Fanny  had  time 
to  reply,  the  figure  that  she  had  seen 
upon  the  rock  the  preceding  day, 
rushed  into  the  room,  and  folding 
Fanny  in  her  arms,  strained  her  to  her 
bosom  in  a  fond  embrace,  and  then 
sunk  lifeless  on  the  floor. 

It  was  some  time  before  the  eflfbrts 
of  the  nuns  could  resloi-e  the  poor 
suflTerer  to  life,  and  ciuriug  tfie  time 
the  swoon  lasted,  the  distraction  of 
Fanny  was  beyond  all  bounds.  She 
thought  she  had  killed  her  mother, 
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and  had  not  her  parent  revived,  it  is 
but  too  probable,  her  daughter  would 
have  expired  also. 

At  length,  however,  she  opened  her 
eyes,  and  the  first  object  they  sought, 
was  the  dear  child,  whose  sudden  ap- 
pearance had  so  nearly  closed  them 
for  ever.  A  thousand  incoherent  ques- 
tions, a  thousand  tender  endearments 
were  mutually  exchanged ;  but  as 
neither  was  capable  of  bearing  an  ex- 
planation at  that  moment,  the  supe- 
rior insisted  upon  their  retiring  to 
bed,  and  deferring  the  elucidation  of 
the  w  onderful  mystery  until  the  mor- 
row. 

"  Then  my  child  shall  not  quit 
me,"  said  Lady  Balafyn,  holding  Fan- 
ny's hand  tight  between  both  her's, 
as  if  she  feared  somebody  would  run 
away  with  her.  "  She  shall  occupy 
my  pallet,  and  I  will  watch  beside 
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her  pillow  ;  sleep  has  been  long  a 
stranger  to  these  eyes  ;  but  oh  when 
have  they  awaked  to  joy  like  this/' 

wlYour  daughter  and  you,  shall 
occupy  my  bed/'  said  the  superior, 
"  which  you  know  is  big  enough  to 
hold  you  both,  and  then  I  trust  that 
when  the  first  ebullitions  of  joy  have 
subsided,  nature  will  assert  her  rights, 
and  sleep  restore  your  exhausted 
faculties/* 

We  will  now  leave  the  enraptured 
mother,  and  the  not  less  delighted 
child,  to  the  enjoyment  of  a  bliss  too 
mighty  for  utterance,  and  return 
to  Balafyn  Castle,  where  all  was 
confusion,  noise,  and  uproar,  as  soon 
as  Fanny  was  missed  ;  which  was  not 
until  a  late  hour  on  the  ensuing  morn- 
ing, for  as  she  had  refused  to  admit 
either  Rose  or  Mrs.  Owen  the  whole 
of  the  preceding  day,  tliey  concluded, 
that  she  was  either  sulky  or  asleep, 
i2 
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when  she  did  ttot  reply  to  their  fre- 
quent knockings.  At  length,  bowe« 
ever,  they  began  to  be  alarmed,  and 
recourse  was  had  to  the  very  window 
by  which  Fanny  had  escaped  to  en- 
ter the  chamber,  where  they  feared 
they  should  &Qd  hev  either  ill  or 
dying. 
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CHAPTER   XXIX- 


The  Duel 

When,  however,  the  apartments  trere 
found  empty,  without  the  smallest 
trace  being  visible  how  Fanny  had 
escaped,  the  consternation  was  ge- 
li<era1,  and  mutual  accusations  passed 
between  Mrs.  Owen  and  her  niece 
Rose,  each  believing  or  affecting  to 
believe,  that  the  other  w^as  privy  to 
her  disappearance  ;  Rose,  who  had  a 
very  feeling  heart,  and  who  had  found 
herself  strongly  inclined  to  love 
Fanny,  was  greatly  concerned  on  the 
occasion,  and  a  thousand  fears  lest 
some  private  disposal  had  been  mad« 
I  3 
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of  the  poor  young  lady  by  her  aunt, 
in  concert  with  Lord  Balafyn,  alarm- 
ed her  compassionate  heart.  She 
was  soon  convinced  however,  by  the 
genuine  rage  that  burst  forth  from 
his  lordship  on  being  informed  of 
Fanny's  disappearance,  that  he  was 
not  a  party  concerned  in  it.  It  was 
quite  impossible  to  conjecture,  what 
could  have  become  of  her,  because 
her  escape  from  the  window  was  to- 
tally impossible,  unless  aided  by 
some  abettor  without ;  and  that  she 
could  not  have  made  any  friend  in 
that  part  of  tlie  world,  was  equally 
evident,  since  she  had  never  been  per- 
mitted to  quit  the  house  even  for  a 
stroll  in  the  park  unattended. 
?  .  The  most  prevailing  opinion  now 
amongst  the  servants  was,  that  she 
had  been  carried  away  by  the  super- 
natural agency  of  the  banshee  ;  and 
they  began  to  look  upon  one  another 
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with  stifled  horror,  and  wonder  whose 
turn  would  be  the  next. 

Not  so  Lord  Balafjn,  superstition 
made  no  part  of  his  creed,  he  attri- 
buted the  event  to  the  villainy  of 
some  of  his  servants,  who  had  been 
induced  to  connive  at  her  escape,  by 
the  fascination  in  her  manner,  which 
had  so  completely  captivated  his 
lordship.  i 

He,  therefore,  breathed  nothing  but 
vengeance,  and  m  alked  about  the  castle^ 
swearing  that  if  Fanny  was  not  found 
within  twelve  hours,  he  would  shoot 
every  person  he  suspected  as  her  ac- 
complice. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this  bustle,  Col. 
Ross  arrived,  he  was  surprised  to  tind 
his  brother  at  the  Castle  before  him  ; 
as  he  had  understood  by  his  last  let- 
ter, that  his  lordship  would  be  de- 
tained in  Dublin  above  a  fortnight 
beyond  the  present  period  ;  and  dur- 
I  4 
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ffig  that  iaterral,  he  had  hoped  so  to 
dispose  of  Fannj,  as  to  have  secured 
her  possession  entirely  to  himself; 
jealousy  was  roused,  thereiore  when 
he  found  his  brother  already  at  the 
Castle,  and  rage  was  added  to  that 
feeling  when  he  heard  that  she  was 
no  where  to  be  found.  In  the  first 
paroxysm  of  passion,  the  two  brothers 
began  abusing  each  other  in  the  most 
violent  manner.  Col.  Ross  did  not 
hesitate  to  accuse  Lord  Balafyn  with 
having  secreted  Fanny  on  purpose  to 
deprive  him  of  her,  adding,  that  the 
well  known  infamy  of  his  brother's 
character  might  have  v/arned  him  not 
to  trust  so  practised  a  villain  with  a 
treasure  of  such  value. 

Lord  Balafyn  was  an  Irishman  in 
every  thing  but  honor,  but  there  he 
belied  his  country.  His  spirit  was 
too  turbulent  and  haughty  to  brooke 
the  aggravating  expressions  made  use 
of  by  his  brother,  and  bidding  him 
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defiance,  he  seized  his  pistols,  and 
ordered  him  to  follow  him  to  the 
plantation,  at  a  little  distance  from  the 
house,  Col.  Ross,  whose  whole  frame 
shook  with  a  fury  no  wise  inferior  to 
that  which  transported  his  brother, 
obeyed  the  mandate,  and  inafew  mi- 
nutes, the  wretched  culprits  had  sealed 
their  condemnation  in  each  other's 
blood,  and  thecrimeof  Cain  was  renew* 
ed  by  the  mutual  fratricides.  Both  fired 
and  both  fell,  whilst  the  sanguine 
stream  dyed  the  conscious  earth,  and 
smoking  up  to  Heaven,  called  down 
tenfold  vengeance  on  the  murderer. 

But  let  us  turn  from  the  horfid 
scene,  and  visit  Fanny  in  her  calm 
retreat ;  let  us  behold  her  seated  at 
her  mother's  feet,  whose  emaciated 
hand  was  fast  locked  between  the 
soft  pressure  of  her  daughter's,  and 
as  with  filial  love,  amounting  to  ve- 
neration, she  gazes  on  the  care-worn 
1  5 
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features  of  the  angelic  sufferer,  we  maj 
see  the  large  pearly  drops  of  tender- 
est  sympathy  roll  down  her  lovely 
cheek. 

Her  mother  was  told  the  sad  tale 
of  her  sufferings  already  related  to 
the  reader,  with  this  only  addition, 
that  when,  after  Mr.  Hamilton's  vi- 
sit to  Balafyn  Castle  had  excited  the 
jealous  rage  of  its  imperious  owner, 
the  treatment  of  the  wretched  Lady 
Balafyn  had  been  beyond  measure 
intolerable,  and  she  had  the  mo'^t 
urgent  reasons  to  believe,  that  her 
death  was  intended  by  her  remorse- 
less Lord. 

The  intervention  of  honest  Der- 
mot  had  prevented  the  catastrophe, 
and  the  unhappy  Lady  had  found  a 
safe  and  comfortable  asylum  with  the 
benevolent  Nuns,  who,  though  dif- 
fering from  her  in  some  points  of 
religion,  had   never  varied    in    their 
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attentions  to  her  comforts,  nor  de- 
nied their  sympathy  to  her  suffer- 
ings. 

In  her  turn,  Fanny  had  related  the 
eventful  narrative  of  her   life,    and 
tlie  wonderful   discovery  of  her  pa- 
rents, which  had   been  made  to  her 
by  Mr.   Hamdton.      But,  Heavens  ! 
what  were  Lady  Balafyn's  emotions, 
when  she   heard   that  Ae,  for  whose 
sake    she    had   suffered    so   severely, 
still  existed.     A  wildness  took  pos- 
session cf  the  unfortunate  Lady,  thajt 
greatly  alarmed  Fanny,  but  the  ten- 
der blandishments  of  her  daughter 
gradually  restored  her  to  peace,  and 
she  made  her   repeat,   over  and  over 
again,  those  parts  of  the  story   most 
interesting  to  her  heart.     To  find  that 
Fanny   had  been  introduced   to    her 
cousin.  Lord  EUencourt,  in  so  won- 
derful a  manner,  and  afterwards  so 
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kindly  adopted  both  by  his  Lordship 
and  his  mother,  called  forth  the  tear 
of  gratitude  and  joy  upon  the  cheek 
of  the  interesting  mother. 

Whilst  the  mother  and  daughter 
were  engaged  in  this  tender  discourse, 
they  were  interrupted  by  the  arrival 
of  the  Duke  of  Albemarle.  He  was 
admitted  to  their  presence,  and  be- 
gan apologising  for  his  late  visit  ; 
but  so  sweetly  had  their  time  stole 
away  in  the  interesting  communica- 
tions they  had  been  mutually  mak- 
ing, that  they  had  not  perceived  the 
lapse  of  time.  Fanny  immediately 
beggtd  leave  to  introduce  her  mo- 
ther to  the  Duke,  who  received  the 
information  with  a  look  of  surprise 
amounting  almost  to  incredulity. 

*•  1  bring  you  news,'*  said  he, 
**  that  will  surprise  you  almost  as 
much  as  you  have  done  me.     Some 
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of  your  best  friends  are  arrived  in 
search  of  you,  I  have  this  moment 
spoken  to  Lord  Ellencourt,  who  tells 
me  he  was  accompanied  by  Mr.  Ha- 
milton." 

"  Oh  Heavens,  my  Father  !"  ex- 
claimed Fanny,  "  let  me  fly  and  em- 
brace him."  But,  as  she  spoke,  she 
turned,  and  saw  her  mother  pale  and 
faint.  Every  other  feeling  now  gave 
way  to  terror  for  that  dear  parent's 
safety ;  nor  would  jshe  say  another 
word  to  the  Duke,  until  she  had 
seen  her  perfectly  restored,  and  per- 
suaded her  to  retire  to  her  bed  to 
compose  her  shattered  nerves,  where 
she  left  her  in  the  care  of  one  of  the 
benevolent  nuns,  whilst  she  went  to 
learn  the  particulars  of  the  joyful 
news  just  announced  to  her. 

*'  May  I  not  fly  to  my  dear  fa- 
ther?" said  the  aflectionate  Fanny, 
when  &he  returned  to  the  Duke. 
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*'  No,  lovely  girl/'  replied  his 
Grace,  "  your  father  will  be  here 
very  shortly,  and  Lord  Ellencourt 
with  him ;  they  are  at  present  en- 
gaged in  a  very  melancholy  office, 
that  of  giving  orders  for  the  proper 
attendance  on  two  unfortunate  men, 
who,  forgetful  of  their  duty  to  God 
and  themselves,  have  been  engaged 
in  a  duel/' 

The  Duke  then  related  the  particu- 
lars of  Lord  Balafyn's  and  Colonel 
Ross's  quarrel,  and  its  fatal  termina- 
tion. 

"  They  are  both  wounded  despe- 
rately,** said  he,  "  but  not  dead. 
Mr.  Hamilton  and  Lord  Ellencourt 
arrived  at  the  Castle,  at  the  precise 
moment  when  the  wretched  ii^ea 
were  being  carried  into  it.  I  had 
been  attracted  to  the  fatal  spot  by 
the  report  of  fire-arms,  and  came  up 
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to  the  combatants  just  as  they  both 
fell. 

*'  I  hastily  summoned  assistance 
from  the  Castle,  and  the  wounded 
brothers  were  conveyed  thither  by 
the  terrified  servants,  who  at  first 
eyed  me  with  a  suspicious  look,  ima- 
sinins:  that  I  had  had  a  hand  in  the 
fatal  catastrophe.  The  incoherent 
sentences  uttered  by  Lord  Balafyn 
soon  convinced  them  of  their  mis- 
take ;  for  although  he  spoke  with 
difficulty,  he  said  enough  to  excul- 
pate me. 

"  The  arrival  of  Lord  Ellencourt 
and  Mr.  Hamilton,  at  such  a  mo- 
ment, increased  the  confusion  ;  for 
the  former,  with  the  impetuosity  na- 
tural to  his  character,  began  a  string 
of  questions,  relating  to  you,  my 
sweet  friend,  which  it  was  impossible 
the  servants  could  answer  satisfacto- 
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rily  ;  and  learning  that  you  had  been 
at  the  Castle,  and  were  now  missing, 
made  him  outrageous. 

"  To  calm  his  rising  passion  I  ad- 
vanced towards  him,  for  I  had  en- 
tered the  hall  with  the  throng  of  do- 
mestics ;  and,  as  I  knew  more  about 
you  than  any  one  there,  1  thought  it 
my  duty  to  relieve  his  anxiety,  but  I 
had  nearly  got  into  a  scrape  with  the 
choloric  Lord,  for  he  immediately 
suspected  me  of  being  concerned  in 
the  barbarous  violence  of  taking  you 
from  England.*' 

*'  Mr.  Hamilton's  calmness  was 
here  of  great  service  to  us,  and  the 
explanation  was  at  length  made  in  a 
satifactory  manner ;  and  his  Lord- 
ship's resentment  changed  into  the 
most  enthusiastic  gratitude. 

"  I  explained  to  him  the  manner 
in  which  I  had   been   deceived,  by 
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Lord  Somertown's  pretended  per- 
mission to  pay  my  addresses  to  you, 
which  was  only  given  me  to  add  mor- 
tification to  disappointment,  for  he 
well  knew  you  were  to  be  removed 
from  Pemberton  Abbey  before  I  could 
arrive  there. 

*'  By  the  fortunate  circumstance, 
of    my    meeting   with    the    woman 
whose  husband  acted  as  chief  mana- 
ger of  the   infernal   plot,    I    became 
master  of  the  important  secret  that 
so  nearly  concerned   my  happiness. 
She  mistook  me  for  Lord  Ellencourt, 
whose  arrival  was  hourly  expected, 
and  enjoining  me  secrecy  as  to  the 
source   from  whence  I   drew  my  in- 
formation, she  entreated  me  to  lose 
no  time  in   flying  to  your  assistance. 
She  directed  me  the  exact  route  you 
had    taken,  and  she  described   your 
terror  and  distress  during  the  part  of 
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your  journey  she  had  accompanied 
you  in,  with  a  degree  of  sympathy 
that  will  ever  make  me  remember 
Mrs.  Franklyn  with  pleasure.  I 
crossed  by  the  same  vessel  that  had 
taken  you  over,  and  learned  at  the 
cabin  of  poor  Dermot  the  rest  of  the 
particulars  necessary  for  your  deli- 
verance. 

*'  I  determined  to  effect  that  first, 
with  the  assistance  of  that  honest 
fellow,  and  then  call  the  infamous 
author  of  your  imprisonment  to  the 
account  his  crimes  merited ;  but 
another  hand  has  chastised  him,  and 
I  am  satified. 

"  A  surgeon  had  arrived  at  the 
castle  before  I  came  away,  and  he 
pronounces  the  wounds  of  both  the 
unprincipled  brothers  very  danger- 
ous, but  Lord  Balafyn's  the  most  so. 
His    lordship    has    been    made    ac- 
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quainted  with  his  danger,  and  re- 
morse has  visited  his  heart ;  he  has 
desired  to  see  Lord  EUencourt,  but  as 
the  surgeon  said  any  violent  emo- 
tion might  be  instantly  fatal,  the  in- 
terview has  not  yet  taken  place.  His 
lordship  does  not  know  that  Mr. 
Hamilton  is  in  exist ance,  at  least  he 
dreams  not  that  his  house  now  holds 
the  man  whom  he  has  so  irreparably 
injured. 

"  Concealment  is  now  no  longer 
necessary,"  added  the  Duke,  "  your 
enemies  are  incapable  of  further  in- 
juring you,  and  indeed  if  they  were 
not  so,  you  are  surrounded  with  a 
posse  of  friends  able  to  defend  you 
from  their  malice ; — It  is  therefore 
proposed,  that  you  should  be  removed 
to  Lord  Ellencourt*s  sister,  Lady 
Caroline,  who  has  been  prepared 
to  expect  you  ;    she  lives  at  no  great 
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€Ourt  and  Mr,  Hamilton  mean  to 
come  prepared  to  escort  ycm  there/* 

**  But,  I  hare  found  a  parent 
here,*'  said  Fanny,  "  a  parent  that 
they  have  no  idea  is  in  existence,  and 
I  cannot  so  soon  consent  to  tear  my* 
self  away  from  her,  and  I  am  per- 
suaded she  will  never  quit  these  walls 
whilst  lord  Balafyn  lives/' 

"  That  may  not  be  long,"  replied 
the  Duke,  for  the  surgeon  gives  but 
very  poor  hopes  of  his  recovery.  But 
i  mean  not  to  dictate  to  you  madam : 
Lord  Ellencourt  and  Mr.  Hamilton 
are  coming,  and  then  my  mission 
ends.  Oh  may  that  gentle  bosom 
deign  to  bestow  some  compassion  on 
the  man  w^ho  exists  but  in  the  hope 
of  being  one  day  dear  to  you !'' 

*'  I  entreat  your  Grace  never  to 
mention  that  subject  to  me  again/* 
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said  Fanny »  "  your  addresses  are  un- 
sanctioned by  your  uncle,  nay,  a- 
gain^t  his  consent,  and  cannot  there- 
fore be  received  by  me/* 

"  Of  my  uncle  I  beseech  you  never 
to  think  again,"  said  the  Duke,  "he 
has  for  ever  broken  the  link  that 
held  me  to  him;  the  insult  he  has 
offered  me,  by  pretending  to  give  his 
consent  to  a  marriage  which  he  be- 
lieved at  the  moment  could  never 
take  place,  has  determined  me  to  re- 
nounce him,  and  I  have  written  to 
him  expressive  of  my  resolution.  I 
told  him  in  that  letter  that  I  would 
never  rest  until  I  found  you,  and 
wherecver  I  did  find  you,  and  in 
whatsoever  circumstances  you  might 
be  placed,  I  would  lay  my  fortune  at 
your  feet,  and  consider  your  accept- 
ance of  it  as  the  only  thing  which 
could  give  it  value  in  my  eyes.     That 
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moment  is  now  arrived,  and  I  throw 
myself  on  your  mercy,  and  expect 
the  sentence  of  life  or  death  from  your 
hands'/' 

Before  Fanny  had  time  to  reply, 
Mr.  Hamilton  and  Lord  Ellencourt 
arrived,  and  the  scene  that  followed 
put  all  ideas  of  lovers  out  of  Fanny's 
head. 

The  discovery  of  Lady  Ballafyn's 
existance  was  a  surprize  so  sudden 
and  unexpected,  that  it  neai'ly  over- 
turned Mr.  Hamilton's  faculties,  and 
he  was  some  hours  before  he  had  suf- 
ficiently recovered  the  shock  to  con- 
verse with  any  degree  of  self-collect- 
edness  upon  the  subject.  The  man- 
ner of  introducing  himself  to  her 
presence  became  the  next  considera- 
tion, and  it  was  agreed  that  the  inter- 
view should  be  deferred  for  a  few 
days,  as  during  that  period  perhaps 
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Lord  Ball afyn  might  pay  the  forfeit 
of  his  crimes.  The  event  justified 
the  supposition,  for  the  unhappy  no- 
bleman breathed  his  last  just  eight 
and  forty  hours  after  the  duel,  in  the 
most  excruciating  tortures  both  of 
mind  and  body. 

Mr.  Hamilton  visited  him,  to  pro- 
nounce forgiveTiCss  for  the  injuries  he 
had  sustained  from  the  dying  sinner, 
but  alas !  the  sight  of  him  threw 
Lord  Ballafyn  into  a  delirium  that 
ended  in  dissolution;  and  thus  the 
wretched  sufferer  ^as  deprived  of  the 
consolation  the  christian  charity  of 
the  godlike  Hamilton  had  intended  to 
bestow  upon  him. 

I  will  not  pretend  to  describe  the 
meeting  between  Mr.  Hamilton  and 
his  long-lost  Emily,  for  it  is  impossible 
any  pen  to  do  justice  to  such  high 
wrought  feelings  as  filled  the  breasts 
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of  the  long-severred  lovers  The  pre- 
sence of  their  child  encreased  theis 
joy,  and  the  excess  of  their  happi- 
ness seeemed  to  threaten  to  be  more 
fatal  to  their  health  than  even  their 
long*  sufferings  had  been,  for  both  of 
them  fell  ill  in  consequence  of  the 
violent  effect,  so  wonderful  a  revolu- 
tion had  taken  upon  their  frail  conativ- 
tutions. 

At  length,  however,  they  recover- 
ed, and  the  happy  party  removed  to 
Lord  Kllencourt's  sisters,  where  they 
0pent  a  few  days  of  uninterrupted  fe- 
licity ;  after  which  the  whole  party, 
with  the  exception  of  the  ii^ured 
Emily,  returned  to  England,  in  or- 
der to  make  the  proper  investigation 
of  Lord  Somertown's  conduct,  and  to 
prove  the  marriage  his  infamous  plots 
had  annulled,  and  on  which  proof 
depended  the  legitimacy  of  Fanny's 
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birthright.  Emily  who  had  now 
dropped  the  title  of  Lady  Ballafyn' 
insisted  upon  remaining  at  the  hospi- 
table convent  until  every  thing  should 
be  settled  respecting  the  validity  of 
her  marriage,  and  refused  with  deter- 
mined steadiness,  the  entreaties  of  her 
daughter  to  permit  her  to  remain  with 
her. 

"  No,  my  child,"  said  she,  "  return 
to  the  amiable  Lady,  your  near  and 
dear  relative,  who  so  kindly  fostered 
3^ou  when  she  thought  you  a  stranger 
and  an  outcast ;  go  to  her  and  bear 
the  rich  oblations  of  gratitude  and  af- 
fection, from  a  heart  that  has  been 
long  dead  to  this  world,  but  which 
now  once  more  palpitates  with  the 
best  feelinqs  of  humanity,  and  tell  her 
I  yet  cherish  the  fond  hope  of  being 
folded  to  lier  maturnal  bosom.  I  have 
nodoubt  of  the  success  of  your  nobic- 
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minded  father*sexertionsin  our  behalf, 
they  will  be  crowned  with  success,  and 
my  darling  girl  will  be  presented  to 
the  world  with  the  splendour  that  so 
justly  belongs  to  her.  But  never  lose 
sight  of  this  maxim,  my  child,  when 
pleasure  courts  you,  and  adulation 
whispers  in  your  ear,those  praises  that 
are  ever  bestowed  upon  the  rich  and 
noble.  Virtue  is  the  only  true  dis- 
tinction, and  he  that  acts  up  to  her 
dictates  can  never  be  base,  how  mean 
soever  his  situation  in  life  ;  nor  can 
the  slave  of  vice  be  noble,  though  in- 
vested with  the  trappings  of  royalty 
itself.'' 

Before  the  party  set  off  for  Eng- 
land, especial  care  was  taken  by  Fan- 
ny, that  the  family  of  honest  Dermot 
should  be  rewarded  for  their  ex- 
ertions in  her  behalf.  She  found  her- 
self forstalled,  however,  in  her  kind 
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intention,  by  the  generous  Albemarle, 
who,  impatient  to  reward  the  humble 
benefactors  of  the  woman  he  adored, 
had  purchased  a  piece  of  land  for 
them,  adjoining  their  cottage,  which 
was  sufficient,  with  a  little  industry, 
to  maintain  them  all  comfortably  ;  to 
this  gift  Fanny  added  a  sum  of  money 
bestowed  upon  her  by  her  father,  to 
enable  thorn  to  build  a  comfortable 
cabin  in  lieu  of  the  wretched  one 
they  now  inhabited. 

There  was  nothing  could  equal  the 
happiness  of  this  honest  family,  ex- 
cepting their  gratitude  ;  both  these 
feelings  were  williout  bounds,  and 
they  followed  their  benefactors  with 
blessings,  until  they  reached  the  port 
where  they  were  to  embark,  and 
knelt  down  upon  the  beach,  with  all 
the  enthusiasm  that  marks  their 
countrymen,  to  pray  for  a  good  voy- 
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age  for  the  travellers.  The  humble  pe- 
tition was  heard  at  the  throne  of  grace, 
and  Fanny,  accompanied  by  her  fa- 
ther, Lord  Elkncourt  and  the  Duke 
of  Albemarle  arrived  in  safety  at 
Pemberton*' Abbey  in  three  days  from 
their  departure  from  Donaghadee. 
Lady  Dowager  Ellencourt  and  her 
daughter-in-law,  the  amiable  Emily, 
were  waiting  to  receive  them,  and 
Fanny  was  prsssed  alternately  in  their 
arms  with  all  the  fervor  of  affection- 
ate joy. 

The  happy  termination  of  all  their 
sorrows  had  been  announced  to  them 
by  letter,  and  Pemberton  Abbey  was 
appointed  the  place  of  rendezvous. 
Poor  lady  Maria  Ross  was  still  an  in- 
habitant of  that  mansion,  but  grief  and 
anxiety  had  preyed  so  severely  upon 
her  gentle  mind,  that  she  was  con- 
fined  by  severe  illness  to  her   bed, 
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and  thereby  rendered  incapable  of 
fljing  to  the  pillow  of  her  suffering 
and  now  deeply  penitent  husband. 
Col.  Ross,  who  still  lay  with  very 
slender  hopes  of  recovery  at  the 
dreary  Castle  of  Balafyn,  and  who 
expressed  the  most  earnest  wish  to 
see  his  injured  wife. 

Amongst  the  happy  groupe  assem- 
bled at  Pemberton  Abbey,  we  must 
not  forget  Mrs.  Bolton,  who  had 
never  quitted  Lady  Ellencourt  dur- 
ing the  dreadful  suspense  she  had 
been  suffering  whilst  Fanny  was  mis- 
sing. 

Mr.  Hamilton  took  every  step  to 
trace  the  wicked  and  treacherous 
Franklyn,  who  had  so  basely  betray- 
ed his  helpless  daughter  into  the 
hands  of  her  enemies,  for  the  consi- 
deration of  five  hundred  pounds, 
which  was  paid  him  by  the  detestable 
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Lord  Somertown.  The  wretch,  how- 
ever, eluded  their  vigilance  for  the 
present  ;  for  as  soon  as  he  found  his 
wife  had  betrayed  him,  he  made  off 
to  Portsmouth,  and  entering  on  board 
a  ship  just,  sailing  for  the  West  Indies, 
he  escaped  the  pursuit. 

In  consideration  of  Mrs.  Frank- 
Ijn's  tenderness  to  Fanny,  and  her 
subsequent  discovery  of  the  plot  to 
the  Duke,  she  was  pardoned,  and  re- 
ceived a  small  annuity  from  the 
bounty  of  the  Duke. 

In  short,  that,  young  nobleman  be- 
haved with  such  generosity,  and  dis- 
played so  noble  a  spirit  throughout 
the  whole  of  this  business,  that  Mr. 
Hamilton  and  Lord  Ellencourt  join- 
ed their  eloquence  to  that  of  the 
two  ladies  Ellencourt  to  persuade 
Fanny  to  accept  his  offered  hand. 

It  was  difficult  to  resist  such  spe- 
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cial  pleaders,  ^particularly  as  she  felt 
a  still  more  powerful  advocate  for  his 
cause  within  her  own  bosom. 

Fanny  therefore  yielded  to  the  per- 
suasions of  her  friends,  and  gave  a 
conditional  promise  to  marry  the 
Duke,  provided  her  mother  approved 
of  the  match 

The  Duke  was  all  love,  gratitude, 
and  rapture,  and  in  consideration  of 
this  arrangement,  it  was  agreed  that 
Mr.  Hamilton  should  drop  his  claim 
to  the  Albemarle  title,  and  suffer  the 
two  claims  to  be  united  in  the  per- 
sons of  the  two  lovers. 

It  was  now  absolutely  necessary  to 
break  up  the  happy  party,  and  that 
the  gentlemen  should  go  to  London, 
but  the  ladies  remained  with  Lady 
Maria,  who  now  began  to  recover  her 
strength,  and  promised  herself  the 
consolation  of  visiting  her  poor  hus- 
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band,  now  Lord  Ballafyn,  in  his 
mournful  confinement. 

It  had  been  proved,  on  the  inquest, 
that  had  been  taken  at  the  time 
of  Lord  Ballafyn' s  death,  that  he  was 
the  aggressor  ;  Colonel  Ross's  life  was 
not  therefore  endangered  by  any 
thing  but  by  his  wounds,  which  still 
continued  very  unfavourable  in  their 
appearance,  owirvg  to  the  harrassed 
state  of  his  mind,  which  was  now  a 
chaos  of  remorse,  terror,  and  contri- 
tion. 

The  presence  of  his  Lady,  who  flew 

to  his  assistance  as  soon  as  her  health 
permitted  her,  restored  him  to  some 
degree  of  composure ;  for  her  gentle 
nature  induced  her  to  pronounce  the 
most  unequivocal  pardon  on  the 
penitent  sinner,  as  far  as  she  was  con- 
cerned. 

Mr.  Hamilton  soon  settled  his  busi- 
ness in  town  ;  the  validity  of  his  mar- 
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riage  was  proved,  beyond  a  doubt,  by 
the  assistance  of  Mr.  Fortescue,  who 
had  the  satij-faction  of  receiving  his 
favorite  mopasses,  as  the  meed  of  his 
testimony. 

In  regard  to  Lord  Somertown,  all 
proceedings  against  him  were  become 
unnecessary ;  Heaven  had  anticipate 
ed  the  punishment  designed  him,  and 
visited  him  with  a  total  privation  of 
his  mental  faculties.  He  lived  but 
a  short  time  after  Mr.  Hamilton's  re- 
turn, and  died  at  last,  despised  and 
detested,  leaving  his  name  covered 
with  the  infamy  of  his  long-concealed 
actions,  which  now  became  known 
to  the  world,  filling  it  at  once  with 
horrors  and  detestation  for  the  mon- 
lM;er  which  had  so  long  encum!)ered 
the  earth. 

Lord  Ellencourt,  and  Mr.  Hamil- 
ton set  otf  for  Ireland,  as  soon  as  the 
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business  was  settled,  to  fetch  the 
amiable  and  long  suffering  Emily  ; 
and  soon  after  her  return,  the  nuptials 
of  her  beloved  daughter  were  to  be  so- 
lemnized with  theDukeof  Albemarle. 
Lady  Mornington  wrote  her  con- 
gratulations to  Fanny,  on  the  joyful 
occasion,  in  her  usual  gay  strain : 
part  of  her  letter  ran  thus  : — 

"  It  mortifies  me  that  I  cannot  i\y  to 
you,  and  present  my  congratulations 
in  person  -,  but  I  will  take  my  re- 
venge as  soon  as  I  can  ;  and  then  you 
will  have  a  hard  matter  to  get  rid  of 
me.  I  hope  the  Duke  did  not  make 
such  a  long  face  at  your  wedding  as 
he  did  at  mine.  1  long  to  see  him  in 
the  character  of  a  benedict. 

*'*'  Apropos,  I  am  very  angry  that 
your  Ballad,  so  far  surpasses  mine 
in  romantic  incident ;  I  was  think- 
ing ©f  turning  roy  story  into  a  Ro- 
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mance,  bus  it  will  not  do  now. 
Yours  has,  besides,  an  enlevement^ 
Castles,  enchanted  Rocks,  disguised 
Knights  Errant,  and  subterraneous 
Caverns,  and  Heaven  knows  what. 

"  But  I  think  the  best  of  your 
story  is  the  Death  oi  Bluebeard ;  you 
know  who  I  mean.  The  old  Giant  of 
Grumbo  is  dead  too,  so  farewell  to 
adventures.  I  am  afraid  you  will  be 
obliged  to  go  soberly  on  all  the  days 
of  your  life,  without  the  smallest 
chance  of  your  being  run  away  with 
any  more. 

*'  How  I  long  to  embrace  all  the 
dear  circle !  Yes,  you  may  look, 
but  I  assure  you  I  intend  to  salute 
the  Duke  for  his  pretty  chivalric  ex- 
pedition in  search  of  an  oppressed 
damsel. 

'*  1  think  he  had  been  reading  Ari 
osto,  before  he  set  out,  he  went  about 


204 

Giant-killinw  so  handily.  Farewell  : 
ycur  happiness  must  be  incomplete, 
whilst  you  want  the  society  of  your 
mad  Friend, 


Amelia  Mornington.' 
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CHAPTER   XXX, 


The  Marriage^ 

It  only  now  remains  for  me  to  add, 
the  happy  party  soon  after  arrived  in 
England,  and  Fanny  had  once  more 
to  experience  the  delightful  sensations 
of  pressing  to  her  bosom  her  earliest 
friend,  and  of  receiving  the  affec- 
tionate and  joyful  embrace  of  her  re- 
vered benefactress,  Lady  Ellencourt, 
who,  as  she  gazed  on  the  finely  ex- 
pressive countennnce  of  her  beloved 
niece,  could  not  help  exclaiming,  *'  It 
is,  indeed,  the  child  of  my  ill-fated, 
my  noble  brother  !  and  1  never  shall 
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sufficiently  accuse  myself  of  stupid 
insensibility  for  not  immediately  dis- 
covering in  that  face  his  '  every  fea- 
ture more  elegantly  touched." 

The  Duke  now  waited  impatiently 
the  arrival  of  Sir  Everard  and  Lady 
Mornington,  who  had  altered  her  de- 
termination, and  had  written  to  Fan- 
ny to  say  she  should  expire  if  she 
was  not  present  at  her  marriage,  as 
she  understood  it  had  not  yet  taken 
place. 

In  the  morning,  the  lively  Amelia 
arrived,  and  Fanny  had  now  under 
the  same  roof  every  friend  she  loved, 
and  the  marriage  shortly  after  took 
place  between  the  Duke  and  the  ami- 
able girl.  The  grand  saloon  of 
Lady  EUencourt's  house  was  fitted 
lip  for  the  performance  of  the  cere- 
mony, and  as  his  Gi-ace  approached 
the  blushing  girl,   Lady  Mornington 
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congratulated  him  with  her  usual 
sprightliness,  on  the  improvement  of 
his  appearance,  which  she  declared 
had  lately  undergone  a  most  wonder^ 
ful  change  for  the  better ;  for,  at  her 
marriage,  he  performed  the  knight  of 
the  rueful  countenance  with  such 
considerable  eclat,  that  she  really 
imagined  his  future  intentions  were 
to  fight  giants,  and  rescue  persecuted 
damsels  from  enchanted  castles ; 
"  but,"  continued  her  ladyship  laugh- 
ing, "  I  am  highly  delighted  at  your 
sagacious  selection  of  the  damsel  you 
were  to  emerge  from  dreary  confine- 
ment, and  here,  1  am  led  to  believe, 
ends  your  Grace's  exploits  in  chi- 
vahy/* 

The  Duke  acknowledged  her  lady- 
ship's opinion  was  perfectly  correct; 
and  bowing  with  an  air  of  gallantry. 
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assured  her,  her  lively  sallies  now  de- 
lighted him. 

"  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  !"  ex- 
claimed the  lively  Amelia,  turning  to 
Fanny,  "  what  a  mortifying  confes- 
sion, it  is  a  tacit  intimation,  that  I 
did  not  always  delight;  but,  hovv^ever, 
1  really  possess  so  sweet  a  disposition, 
that  it  induces  me  to  forgive  you,  for 
I  know,  on  a  day  like  this,  happiness 
intoxicates  and  may  make  you  find 
impurity  in  the  drifted  snow  ;  spots  in 
the  sun  ;  or  faults  in  the  amiable  La- 
dy Mornington/* 

Fanny  could  not  forbear  a  smile  at 
the  agreeable  gaiety  of  her  friend,  al- 
though she  never  felt  more  disposed 
to  be  serious. 

Mr.  Hamilton  now  approached, 
and  taking  the  hand  of  his  daughter, 
moved   towards    the  apartment  des- 
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tined  for  the  performance  of  the  sacred 
cereuionj  ;  the  Duke  received  herfrom 
the  hands  of  her  father,  as  Heaven's 
best  gift,  and  led  her  to  the  altar, 
where  the  bishoj)  of  L stood  rea- 
dy to  unite  them  for  ever. 

Fanny  supported  herself  with  a 
placid  dignity,  and  tirmly  answered 
the  solemn  impressive  questions,  ad- 
dressed to  her  by  the  Bishop ;  the 
ceremony  now  concluded,  and  she 
gracefully  received  the  congratula- 
tions of  the  party,  and  kissing  her 
hand,  as  farewell,  was  led  to  the  car- 
riage in  waiting,  by  the  enraptured 
Duke,  and  they  immediately  set  off  to 
Albemarle  Park.  Lord  and  Lady  El- 
lencourt,  Lady  Mornington,  &c.  were 
to  follow  in  two  dayi. 

A  month  soon  elapsed,  and  the  hap- 
py party  returned  to  town  m  order  to 
be  introduced  at  court ;  it  was  agreed 
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that  the  three  brides,  Lady  Ellen- 
court,  Lady  Mornington,  and  our 
heroine,  should  be  presented  the  sanac 
V  day  ;  and  now  all  was  bustle  and  con- 
fusion ;  nothing  but  milliners,  dress- 
makers, &c.  crowding  the  hall :  at 
length,  the  important  day  arrived,  and 
never  was  a  more  brilliant  and  crowd- 
ed drawing-room,  than  that  which 
graced  the  introduction  of  the  youth- 
ful, elegant,  and  blooming  Duchess  of 
Albemarle  to  the  first  court  in  Europe, 
the  three  ladies  were  attired  alike  in 
Brussels  lace  falling  over  white  sat- 
tin,  with  a  profusion  of  diamonds; 
feathers  and  diamonds  adorned  their 
heads;  the  only  difference  was,  that  a 
ducal  coronet  of  diamonds  encircled 
the  fair  open  forehead  of  Fanny  ;  a 
buz  of  astonishment  followed  their 
enaance  into  the  Anti-chamber,  and 
though  the  gentlemen  allowed  the  La- 
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dies  Ellencoui  t  and  Mornington  to  be 
fine  women,  butiuii  the  Duchess  was 
the  superlative  dej^iee,  was  \oted 
nem-con. 

Her  Majesty  received  her  with  in- 
finite condescension,  and  honoured 
her  with  particular  attention,  inti- 
mating her  hopes  of  frequently  seeing 
her  Grace  of  Albemarle  adorn,  by 
her  presence,  the  circle  of  the  draw- 
ing-room; bending  with  a  graceful 
dignity,  peculiar  to  herself,  she  ac- 
knowledged with  gratitude  how  much 
she  felt  the  honour  conferred  by  the 
condescension  of  her  sovereign,  and 
after  a  few  minutes  conversation 
she  prepared  to  quit  the  presence  ;  a 
murmur  of  admiration  followc  d  the 
departure  of  the  fascinating  Duchess, 
who  the  gentlemen  again  declared 
would  be  the  prevailing  toast  for,  at 
least,  three  winters^ 
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'*  How  (]je  do/'  "  Charmingly 
warm,"  "  Delightful  squeeze/*  were 
addressed  to  her  by  so  many  stran- 
gers, who  evidently  wished  to  be 
strangers  no  longer,  that  it  was  with 
difficulty  a  passage  was  open  for  the 
party  to  pass,  so  eager  were  the 
fashionable  world  now  to  attract  the 
notice,  and  obtain  an  introduction 
to   the  lately  slighted ,  forlorn — 

FATHERLESS  FANNY!!! 


FINIS. 
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